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| WORSHIPFUL, 
Mr. F. S. of P. Eſq. 

7 Honoured Sir, 

T is not the worthineſs of the Work,, no# 
- Workman, can whiſper any configence of 
| your acceptance of this Trifle ; but only the ſea- 
' ſonableneſs and truth of the ſubje (of which 
you are more than aneye-witneſi ) gives it bold- 
neſs to kiſs your Hand, This Poem was cal: 
culated only for the Meridian of ſome private 
friends , not daring to gaze its tbe face of the 
World, becauſe it's neer kin to Truth,attd there- 
fore to Danger. Nor did the Author deſire ſo 
to ſtrumpet bis Muſe, as to proſtitute ber to the 
| Embraces of ewery one, being not ambitious of 
|” the airy title of a Poet. Neither let it preſerit 
5 it ſelf to your eye the leſs worthy , becauſe now 
| Martyr'd by the Preſs, though it be become now 
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/ 0 adulterated with ful I e and ſcandalous Pan- 
phlers. that it 1s a diſhonour for'a legitemate 
phantaſte to derive @. title from thence. My 
humble requeſt to your Worſhip is, that you will | 
conchſafe to inrich theſe Uints with your | 
view, and pardon the forward ambition of bim, 
whoſe glory is to be\known of you,, at thep be- f 
| 


coming diſtance of 


+ 4 


Your Worſhips moſt humble 


Honourer, j 
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TO THE, 
READER. 


READER, 


Hether courteous or not, tis aff one to m* ; 
Thou haft here the moderate Obſervations «©: 
one , that neither 1s, nor deſires to be thgaged in c 
ther party of theſe Wars , till he ſees both honefi« :. 
Thou haſt here the Verdi& of a Spectator , who ha 
beheld this Military Game}, plaid by both Gamelſt«c: 
and hath ſeen pelting on both ſides. Thou haſt +: 
Truth, painted in her own Colours, ( that is, in no": 
and juſtling Vice, wherefoever, and in whomſoey. 
ſhe meets 1t. Thou haſt here the Cauſes, Effects, ar: 
conjectural Conſequences of thuſe unnatural Diviſien:: 
the Times Looking-glaſs, wherein (be what thou wi': | 
-thou ſhalt ſee thy Face, and finde ſomething that cor - 
cerns thee. And (if thou wilt lay aftde thy +. 1 
here thou ſhalt read thy own ſelf a main cauſe of :!: ; 
War. Thou haſt here other things, which I will n+, 
Mountebank-like, ſet out beforehand ; becauſe I wor:! | 
have thee take ſome pains to read what I have to: 
pains to write: perhaps ſome pleaſure 5: ( 0/izz 
meminiſſs juvabit.) Only take this leſlon in thy ha. 
before thou read, thou muſt reſolve to un-conceit t - 
ſelf, and to be moderate, and yield to Truth : on t! +- 
condition I am 


Thine : Furzwse!! 
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The Proeme. 
He iale is tb 1dolatry of thoſe, 


That on their Fancy can no Theme impoſe, 

Till they Apollo and his Train invite : 

To be propitious unto what they write ! 

'Tis but our folly (folly may bin wit ) 

To make a God, and then to Worſhip it. 

T've often writ, and wever yet fd odds, 

Whether 1 writ witb, or without thoſe Gods. | 

T care not forthe Poets Hill, nor Spring 3 

Loſers may ſpeak, qnd empty men may ſing. | 

Sorrow's #2y Nelicon, if Povertic | 

Makes Poets, Troopers Pegaluſles be. 

Inſpire me grief! let Phoebus and the Nine 

Help am rous Verſes, they are too ſoft for mine. 

T mean to weep the Murthers, Rapine, Rage, 

That are ſynerisd in this Iron Age. 

For who can ſing? An airy mirth belongs 

To mirthfyl Theams, theſe days are not for ſongs. 
Reader, prepare thy faith; for IT ſhall tell | 


A ſtory ( that tranſcends a Miracle ) 
Of Vices, that ſq great, ſo many be, 
That they re beyond the reach of Poetrie. 
Behold a populous Nation, pow rful tooz 
And her own ſelf does her own ſelf und : 
The Phoenix of the World, which is become, 
Why was the pride) the ſcorn of Chriſtendom, 
That ſtood like Atlas while zt ſtood together, 
But now divided,'s wreſted any mhither. 
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CHAP. I: 


One are thoſe Golden Halcyor-days, wherein 
Men uncompell'd, for love of good, fled ſin : 
When men hug'd right & truth;whoſe ſouls being clear, 
Baffled the threats of puniſhment or fear, 
No Laws, no Penalties; but there did reſt, , 
A Court of Equity in each mans breſtz; 
No trembling Pris'ner to the Bar did come, 
From his ſeverer Judge texpet his Doom "9 
No need of Judge or Executioners, ER 
To keep by Law that which by Right was theirs, © 
The Pine not then his Mother-Mountains leaves, 
To dance Lavalto's on th' unconſtant waves. 
Walls cloath'd not Towns, nor did mens ſafety ſtand 
In moving Forts by Sea, or fixt by Land. 
They underſtood not Guns, nor Speats, nor Swords, 
Nor Cauſe, nor Plunder, and ſuch Martial words : 
No Armed Souldier ſtood for their defence 
Their chiefelt Armour was their Innocence, 
Mans quiet Nature did not feel that fire, 


Which'fince inflames the World, too great delire. 
B Kings 


2 The Golden Age. 


Kings did not load their heads with Crowns, nor try 
By forceor fraud, t' invade the Liberty 
Of their Obedient Subjects ; nor did they 
Strive with Anointed Soveraigns for Sway ; 
Bur Prince and People mutually azree 
In an Indiſloluble Sympathy. ; 
Religion flouriſh'd, and the Laws increaſe, 
f 


Both twin'd in one, the Gemrini of Peace. 

An Univerſal Concord tuned then 

Th'unjarring thoughts of many-minded men 

In an unblemiſht harmony. Then Right 

Spurn'd the proud thoughts of domineering Might ; 
And Lawrell'd Equity in Triumph fate, 

Upheld by Vertue, . which ſtood Candidate, 

And curb'd the Power and Craft of Vice; maintain'd 
By the inſtin& which in mens Nature raign'd, 
Th unſpotted foul could not attaitited be. 

With Treaſon 'gainlt the Higheſt Majelty ; | 
Vice was a ſtranger to't, nor could it bide 

To ciub with Av'rice, or converſe with Pride. 
Nor was it plung'd ith* whirl-pool of thoſe crimes - - 
That have inthrall'd now theſe degenerate times. 

Th' impriſon'd Will then, durſt not whiſper Treaſon, 
But cring'd to th* DiCtates of its Reftrefs, Reaſon, 
Friend was the ſoul of Friend, and evry man 


Fed like a Stream, the whole, its Ocean, | 


The Golden Ape. 


CHAP. IL. 


He pregnant Earth untill'd did yield encreaſe, 

_ #. And men enjoy'd what they poſleſsd in peace. 
The Winter plunder'd not the leaves from Trees, 
Nor i-u:td the ground with hoary Leproſies. 
No ſcorching Summer, with Canicular heat, 
Parboil'd their Bodies in immoderate ſweat : 
Whatever Autumn pluck'd, the Spring did bring, - 
An endleſs Harveſt wed an endleſs Spring. 
The quarter'd Year mixt in a bynch did come, 
And clung it (elf tan zndividuum. 
Thenflouds of Milk, then flouds of Ne&ar, flow'd, 
And on the fertile Earth all plenty grow'd. 
Th'enamell'd Fields with Tapeſtry were crawa'd, 
And floating Honey ſurfeited the ground. 

Of pureſt Bleſſings men enjoy'd their fill, 

And had all good, *cauſe they did nothing ul; 
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CHAP. I. 


Mz nature not content with this, did range 
To further things; Fancy is prone to change. 
Then domineering Will began to ſtir, 

And ſcorn'd that Reaſon ſhould rule over her. 
Adcive Ambition would not be content 

To keep its ſelf within its Continent ; 

But being unſatiable, doth aſpire 3 


Like Oyl, enjoyment makes the flame blaze higher 2 


And Appetite, the ſervant to each Sence, 
Would not obey, but have preheminence. 


Rts were invented, ſtudi'd 3 men began 

T inſtruct the ground, to plough the Ocean. 
The year's quadrangled ;;people did begin 
Tere them houſes to inhabite in : 


Cofhin'd their limbs in cloaths, (cloaths firſt were meant 


But for neccſlity, not Ornament ; 


But 
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The Silver Age. 6 
But pride , the Childe of plenty, made them-grow 
From warmth to comely, thence t'a gawdy ſhow.) 
Then ſuch magnificence in them begun, 
That glittering veſtures ſeem'd/to ſtain the Sun. 
Houſes to Babels ſiwell'd, and were baptiz'd 
With their own Founders Names; and men'devis'd 
All waysto write their Names, that they might be 
Read in the Rolls of vaſt Eternitie. 

Turrets on tiptoe ſtood, to kiſs the Skies, 

And Marble-Pillars to the Spheres did rite. ' 
Towers did periwig their Heads in Clouds, + 
As if thoſe were their baſes, theſe their ſhrouds./ 
Men deckt their Walls, and dreſt their ſpacious Rooms 
With coſtly excrements of Perſian Looms: 
And guiltleſs Aras was condemn'd to be 
Hang'd for no crime, but its Imagerie. 


CHAP. III. 


Hips croſt the angry Seas, with Billows hurl'd, 
And in their race bepirt the ſpacious World, 
Rifling it of its Treafares, to delight 
With rarities, the't craving Appetite. 
The ranſack' 1 Indies brought 1 in weekly rates, 
To feaſt their cutious taſte with delicates. 
rORA B 3 The 


6 The Sitwer Age. 

The burden'd fields brought in centuple crops, 
Diſchannelling themſelves into their laps 3 

Yet having ſtript the Earth of what fhe wore, 
They not content with this, dive ſtil] for more: 
And the embowell'd Earth is brought to bed 
Of treaſures, which within her Nature bid. 
Muſtck, the ſoul of pleaſure, (till prepares 

_ To breathdelicious Accents in their Ears : 
Arabia contributed her Gums, 

And wanton Zephire from all Gardens comes 
With odorifrous ſmells, which did ſo vary, 
The Phenix foil did ſeem ubiquitary. 

And in all theſe, the touch and ſight did meer 3 
For what was bliſs to touch, 'twas: bliſs to ſce't. 


CHAP. IV. 


_— with what pomp they fealted, with what ſtate 
Each ſeveral courſe wallowed in antick Plate : 
Diſh follow'd Diſh, and courſe ſucceeded courſe 3 
Still Chimneys took Tobacco by the force 
Of a continw'd fire, which was heapt on 
For a new meal, ere tother ſcarce was done. 
All outward bleſſings were in one conjoyn'd, 
That mighr delight or ſatisfie the minde, Ns. 
2349; RET Hl 
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The Silver Age. ” 


| Each place was Plenties Magazine, to fill 
1 Theirhearts ; yet they had a plus ultra (till. 
' Men bath'd in plenty, and in pleaſure rol['d, 
| Then they found out that ſtrife-begetting Gold. 
| Now men ſtretch their eſtates wide, that they might 
| Liketheir defires, be boundleſs, infinite, | 
| Wide as the Horizon the careering Sun 
$ Scarce in a day their }Jimits could out-run. 
| Big-belli'd cheſts uncatechifed lay, 
Waiting a general zeconntins day; 
| Un- Exauch' purfes precious ſtones dd wears 
Nor did they then the gelding Troopers fear: 
Yet having all theſe 1iches, they were poor, 
'Caule, having much, they ſtill defired more- x 
 Dropſi'd deſire did teach men to be vile, - 
| From hence did flow the ſeven-headed Nile 
Oi deauly (in, This gave finifterbirth 
To (njury ; but Juſtice on the Earth 
Had yet ſome being Laws enafted were 3 
Men mult do right, though not for love, for fear. 
Juſt equity fetter'd the hands of might,” | 
| With both hands arm'd, and yet: both hands were right. 
| Then vicious mindes were bridled by the Law, 
And Judgements kept diſorder'd.men in awe. 
Times trad on th' heels of times 3, but as they grew, 
The old were ſtill out-ſtript.in Vice by new, 
; B 4 The 
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CHAP. I. | 
— men ſo vile did grow, ſo prone to ſin, 
The bonds of Law no more could keep themin 3 {0 
They ({triv'd t 'imbarque themſelves for Hell ; then ſhame 
And modeſty were baniſh'd, and the Name 
Of Faith and Truth grew odious; in whoſe room, | 
Fraud, Couz'nage, Force and Treachery did come, | 
Boldly out-ſtaring vertue; and that vice 
Of Sword, Plague, Famine, ſpawning Avarice, 
Teeming with Legions of fins; with theſe 
Men did commit Adultery, to encreaſe 
Their Progeny, and thus: at length did raiſe 
As many new-born fias i th'year, as daies. 
So pride and avarice became the twins 
Of general milchiefs, Colonels of fins, 
Eaſe taught mendlath,ſloth uſher'd in exceſs, 
Exceſs furs'd: pridez pride, luſt ; laſt, wantonneſs x 
That, rapes5 rapes, inceſt : z inceſt, Sodomy 5 
This brings-unnat 'ralBeſtiality, P 
And thus our ſacred bodies, that ſhould be 


Gods Holy Temples, bhilt of puritic, 
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SM now prophan'd by ſacrilegious ſin, 


The Brazen Age. 


And become dens for thieves tinhabit ins * 
Yea Garriſons of Rebels : and by theſe, 


: Men ſoabus'd that Crown of bleſiings, Peace, 


| 
| 


: 
» 


That it was ſo corrupt, fo full of fin, 
It muſt be lanc'd 3 thus did 6ur woe begin. 


CHAP. II. 


He Angels of the Church did ſoar ſo high, 

Like Lxcifer, they loſt their Hierarchy 3 
They firſt from grace, and then from Glory fall; 
Some turning Devils, brought diſgrace on all 
To all new faſhions they their zeal tranſlate, 
And Diſciplin'd the Church by rules of State. 
Hetrodox Tenents did the Truth invade, 


And mens inventions grounds of Faith were made, 


One Ceremony did another ſend, 

Nor did Will-worſhip know a bound or end. 
Their Canons were as various as the Winds, 
Nay ( which is more) unconſtant as their mindes. 
Choak'd with their great Revenues, they become 


3. (Who, being empty, ſounded well ) quite.dumb. 


4 Nay they did hold it ag extreme diſgrace ; 


To execute the office of their place. 
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Kr The Brazen Age 

Well faid a fool, Who does a Brhop fear, + 

May fly ta Pulpit, for he'll not come there. 

Like Weathercocks, on Churches tops they (tood, 
To over-ſce them, not to do them good : 

Yet being Lords, they fain wauld higher be, 
And guild their Lordſhips with a Deitie. 


CHAP. IIT. 


A Nd the cram'd Clergie, t'imitatetherr Maſters 
{A ln pride and floth, yrew molt Epilcopalters. 
The Pulpit ruſted, ſome had got a trick 

( As if their Sermons had been Lunatick ) 

To Preach by th' Miooa, ſome but at Quarter-day z 
And then their Texts were Summons to their Pay. 
Some were ſo coſtive, they requir'd a year ; 

Like Elephants, ſome ten 5 then one might hear 

( Tothe amazeracnt o'th' expecting houſe ) 

The groaning Hill deliver'd of a Moule. 

Dumb Dogs, that wallow'd in exceſlive ſtore, 
While thoſe poor ſouls that all the burthen bore, 
Could hardly get by their continu'd pain, 

A ſtipend that might themand theirs maintain. 
And though one ſerve a Cure, nay two, or three, 
He muſt a Scriw'ner and Schoolmaſter be: 
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The Brazen Age. IT 
Yet all theſe Trades will ſcarce fo mach allow, 
7 Asa good Hinde may get, that goes to Plough. 
{ Inſtead of this, they ſtudi'd Law, andread, 

| Not what God ſays, but what the Judges ſaid. 

| Their care of Bodies choak'd their care of Souls 5 

} They more frequented Weſtminſter than Paxls c 

! They pray d 1th' Temple often, but it was, 

That their feed Lawyer would maintain their Cauſe. 

{Others, to Pleaſure, Pride and Ealc inclin'd, 

'Studi'd to pamper their luxurious minde 

{With Wine aad Banquets; but im moſt of all, 

The Golden Number was Dominical; 

1So that it was become a common ſpeech, 

}[ he way toſpoil a Prie(t's to make him Rich, 

If -one Preacht well, he was in lite ſo evi), 
N Saint in'Pulpit, out of ita Devil. 
[Their Lives:confute their Dodriaes; for they ſtrove 
hich molt ſhould att the ſins they did reprove : 
hat one might think, that whatſoere they ſay, 
ere to be done the clean contrary way. 


Car, I V. 


| A Nd the vain | ab a prone to ill, 
Follow not Precept, but Example till ; 
For 


The Brazen Age. 
For they diſgrac'd themſelves by what they do, 

| And taught the people to diſgrace them too. 
Thus that foul-ſaving Funtion 'gan to be 

A publick ſcandal, and an obloquie; | 

=» By the baſe vulgar, who were glad, for this, 
=> To blaze their Spiritual Father's nakedneſs. 

iy The Office ſo abus'd, men ſcorn'd todo it, 
> Unleſs bare need, or gain did force them to it. 
And men unfit, unuſeful for the State, 

| Yet were accounted good enough for that. 

And why 2 the fordid Gentry, in whoſe hands 

[ They'd got the Church-revennes, and her Lands, 
Turn'd Publicans, and ſtood at Churches door 3 
None muſt come in, but who paid well therefore. 


he "OR l 


As thoſe by wares, though they dealt not fo plain. | 
, Hethat would buy a Horſe, or take to's Bride 

A Daughter, got a Benefice beſide. 

If Sacriledge to ſteal from Churches be, 

What's he that ſteals a Church, nay to or three ? 

Well did a Herauld their baſe nature note, 


That gave a Woltfs head to them for a Coat, 
Swallowing a Church, the ſteeple ſtuck in's throat. 
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The Brawen Age. _ 


CHAP. V. 


Y'd to the tail of Levz, was the Tribe 
Of Many-4ſſes : ſome that won't ſubſcribe 
! To God, nor King, nor State, nor Law; but (till 
Do vow Allegiance only to their Will : 
{ That to be croſs to theirs, did bend their courſe 


? Intoa contrary extreme, far worle. 
4 Men of vertiginous brains, ſtill running round, 
1 That Cymbal-like, from emptineſs do ſound; 
| That abhor Learning, and don't hold it fit 
s For Chriſtians to pollute their brains with it. 
| | They fay 'tis vain for Holy men to ſeek 
! For language of the Beaſt, or Heathen-Greek, 
| Unbenetic'd and poor, that have no-way 
1 To get aſtipend, but to preach and pray 
| 'Gainſt Church and State ; and 'cauſe they cannot be 
\Famous for Learning or Divinity, 
Yet they'll do ſomething to inrole their Name 
In the large Catalogue of blab-tongu'd Fame 
\nd though their Doctrine be nor ſound, nor true, 
They'll have't approv'd, becaule 'tis ſtrange and new. 
| Where were ſome upſtart Levites, hot and young, | 
Pt Give and proud, whoſe interdifted tongue: * 
- Impri- 


14 The Brazen Age. 


Impriſon'd in the Dungeon of his mouth, 

For Sacriledge is now broke forth, and grow'th 
More violent ; or ſuch, whoſe Ears of late, 

Have both been circumciſed by the State : " 
Whole ſufferings ſpread their fame from far and near ; | 
The giddy people flock in ſholes to hear 

Theſe zealous Saints, thoſe pious Martyrs prate, 
With their impoyſon'd tongues 'gainſt Church & State: 
Whoin their Preachments tell them, Such as we 
( Beloved ) ſuffer for our purity ; 

Becauſe we will not follow Popilh lies, 

We fall by th' ears with profane Pillories. . 

Tis for our good, who ope our Ears to take 

The pious Whiſpers which the Nails do make. 
Peripatetick Teachers, Journy-men, 

That trot t America, and back again, 

To get a Proſelyte, theſe dare make Kings 


The ſabje&ts of their talk, and handle things : 
Direct 'gainſt Form or Order, as each liſts. F 
Their Texts and Dodrines, both like Sepratilts, 
Run from each other 3 and their Uſes Joath A 
Their company, 'cauſe holyer than both. 2 
And having nam'd a Text, like Cowards, they C 
Straight from the unarmd words on'trun aways 4 
And thus excuſeit , that it is a breach | BY 


Of Chriſtian freedome to be'ty'd to preacly _ 
| | | PC 


The Brazen Age. 5 

Llpon one place : they make their Doctrines run 
From Geneſts to th'Revelatzon,. 
And haudle all alike ; a wilde-gooſe chare 
They run through Countries a Curranto pace. 
Thzy {traight dividea Text 1a parts; but then . 
They donot bring them to be friends agen, 
But fall to flat Adultry with the ſenſe, 
Begetting ſpurious broods of Ules thence z 
That ſuch unnat'ral Children theuce do ſpring, 
They dare make head againſt the Text, their King, 
Theſe are State-barrettors, and ſet by th'ears 
! ThePrince and People, Commons and the Peers. 
} Theſe kindle firſt, and ſtill foment the rude 

| Scditions of the cock-braind multitude; 

| Who, like themſelves, are Planet-ſtrack, and vary, 
| Prograde, and Retrograde, nee ſtationary.” 

| Their Heads,like Bowls,run round,unſteer'd by Reaſon ; 

'Their Bias Faction, and their Jack 1s Treaſon. 

Theſe ever rail at, and are diſcontent 
At States and Churches preſent Government. 
And why? notfor defe&s do they withſtand it, 
Becauſe tis bad, but cauſe the Laws command it. 
Eve is their Mother 3 they think no fruits be 
So ſweet, as thoſe on the forbidden Tree. 
I$8omedo not hate it, nor fiade fault therein, 


{But'cauſe they've been negleRed, and not bin 
- Eapjoy's 
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Employ'd with Hierarchy, ſince they ſuppoſe. 

Themſelves more fit for Government, than thoſe 
That are inſtal'd ; which, 'cauſe they cannot reach, 


( Like Dogs at th'Moon ) they bark at, and ſtill teach 


The peoples reeling fancie to deſpiſe 
Church-orders, and embrace what they deviſe, 
Which always various and changeable be, 
For nought more pleaſes than variety. 

Theſe men are nine days old, and do begin 
To look abroad upon anothers ſin. 
Toother men they are as Argos-ey'd _ 
' As Heay'n in ſpangled nights, when Sol does hide 

In the Antipodes, and Stars begin 

To execute his Office : to their ſin 

They are as blinde as Moles, which leſt they might 
Behold, they draw the curtain of their fight. 

By the foul hands of. theſe, dirt ſtill 1s thrown 

On others faces, yet ne're waſh their own. 

For he will ſoon'ſt elpic the Mote that's blown 

In's Brothers eye, who hath'a-Beam'in's own. 
Theſe and the 'Romuliſts; although they bend. 
Their heads contrary, meetat laſt, and tend 

Both to bury doyn. Religion, which doth ſtand 
Like Chriſt oth” Croſs;vith Thieves on either hand, | 
" Extremes, both in a Circle ſet their feet, = 


A d though contrary go, at laſt muſt meet. | 
ad though contrary go, cha 
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He many-ctnpty-headcil. multitude! -: 
Once mov'd, like Hornets; eagerly. jncuds 
Oa all emplayments, and nut forward: ſtill... 
Like Swine, (teer'd only:by-their-headlong: will, 
The zeatous: Cobler pricks his/Leathet-cars,'- 
Andin the Tub (his Pulpit) he declares,” > - 
No Prieſt, ko DoGrine can Religious oY - atrE 
That ſmells of \either Univerſitieo Nh)» * 
So Ignorance, the Mother at:;cach doibt, LEW Ws 1 
Leads Fadtion'iin;'and turns Obwlience out, | v1 
While he'trawlares,'atid edifies-the Souf, : *:: 
The tw9-ear'd: Hatter does the'Crowr/controut'y” 
He Peter ſcotgs y himRlf will be'a Rock, - 
And ſets mens headg upon a rounder Bloek,. 
He with inſpired tary dotlideclare  - 'f 
© There's 'no falvation'ttito thoſe) whoſe Hair 
Tranſcend! their Teeth in Jongitiide; his ſhears © 7 
Have raz'd the Locks thatditd. beſtege his Ears: 3 
Andfets his rampant(Ears growupalone,  * 
The two ſupporters of his globous Crownz 
Sp each Profeſiion, from head to heel, 


' Sets forth lay-Levitesz and the old ones feel _ 
C Tiieir 
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Their juſt defervings, ſuffering their due 
They diſplac'd old, and are diſplac'd by new : 
And all theſe ſimples make one Mithridate 
To be a poiſon both to Church and State. 


by New Lords, create tew- Laws; one'brings a branch ' | 
Y it From Amſterdam; forie'to New Exgland lanch | 
2 « | : x : 
Wh 'To Scotlantl, Rome; Jude, Tirkie; tome; 4 
$ | 


Someto Geneva, Back apain they: come .. 


: Fraught with Religions new , of 'each'a feather, 

s ! All ina Chgo+bandled tp rogiertidr; « | 
Fi which makes our Church all particolourd ſhow, '.*: 
3 Like Joſeph's coat, op'Mfſpps GeaniieCrow;! oy 
y A Pantheon 6f Religions. - 1.) v4 

b & Mean time our.guiltle&Prayers,:. whidhr bave ſtood 

l f Writ in the- Characters of [Mertyre. bled, | - 


Thegrace of Ghrtliian Churches, the delight -» - 
$ Of God and godly men/[arexongut'd quite © -- 11 

FJ Out of the Chureh'b'extemporarziſtat 5101+ 1 it 1ot hh 
+ Which though three hours; yet aremnpbtlong etugh { * 
76 To reach toheav'a' 3; And;though:tliew;! non-ſenſe dare | 


— 


4 Gore at the : Clouds; yet. never:ſhalloome there.) -,* | 
\ Ey theſe extremes. Religion's from us flown, | ---:/\ 
E | Andour one Church 2 SIOFSD Many; : A NONE, /. 
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I CHAP. VII. 


4 PU Church and State being Twins, arid norie can hit 
| The one, bit ſtraight the other falls with it; 

| The Count, that ſhould a SanQuary be 

To Vertue, and the Bourſe of Pietie; 

The throge of Juſtice, and excel in right, 

As't did 1n State, 1a dignity and might, 

| Becameth' 4/plum of Ambition, 

Envy and fraud ; . {here Vice doth tread upon 
O'eſwayed Vertue, and doth ſeem to be 
Vertue it ſelf vail'd o're by Policie. 

Injurious perſons of all ſorts reſort, 

| As tothe horns o'th' Altar, to the Court. 


CHAP. VIIE. 


(0 
=” Laws themſelves grew lawleſs, and the Tribes 
Oth' Gown entai[d their conſciences for bribes: 
Like Cobwebs , Laws the leſſer flics entrap, 
I But great ones might break thorow,and eſcape : 
. They were no more defence, but greiz to be 


14 legal Violence; licenc'd injurie, x 
«4 C 2  KEourts * 
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- 


Courts were call'd Courts of Juſtice ; but it 1s 
Becauſe there's none there, by Antiphraſis. 
The ambidextrous Judges brib'd, rebrib'd, 
And leſſer gifts to greater ſtill ſubſcrib'd. 
Queen-money made, and un-made all Decrees, 


And Juſtice grew adulterate for Fees, 

It had a balance , but ſo falfifh'd, 

That it inclin'd {till to the weightieſt ſide. 

It bribes did plead, they muſt needs grant the Sutes | 
For gifts have pow'r to move , although they're mute, | 
They had got Pearls within their Eyes, that fo 
They ſtarce the truth from injury did know. 
'n'tead of Judges, Pride, Opprefiton, Fraud, 
injuſtice, Violence , the Bench invade; 
Juſtice, the junior Judge, fate like a block, 
Or puiſne Baron, butto tell the Clock. 
Whatere the Cauſe be, whether bad or good, 
{t muſt be felt, ere heard or underſtgod. 


CHAP. IX. 


F He under-Faggers, with their dagled Gowns, 
Like Sampſor's Foxes tails, inflame the Towns : s 

- ake Suits, as Conjurers raiſe Winds 3 and why 3 ? 
j- «.t,they might lay the fame, and get thereby. 
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| They did intail their Clients, and their Suit, 
From Term to Term, and ev'ry Term renew*t; 

| Till the poor Client had no Suit but that, 

1 And ſtarv'd his Purſe, to make their Pouches fat. 
1 How flenderly a Cauſe is ſpun when 'cis 

# Bandy'd between Clotho and Lacheſes ! 

I] They muſt anoint their Jaws with bribes, or els 
Their venal tongue nor truth nor falſhood tells. 
1] Their tongues Angelical, their Conſciences 


4 { Strung to their Cleats Purſe, where no pence 1s3 


The Client is diſcharged of his pain, 
Till to his coſt , he do recruit again. 
{ They hoiſe their Fees 'bove Statute, Law, or task, 
$ As if twere Law to pay what they did alk. 
$ Whole Cheverl-conſciences, {tretch'd far and wide, 
And they ſtill wore them on the wrongelt (ide. 
Yet theſe Dunce-Delk-men to ſuch wealth did rife, 
Their State nobilitates their Families. 
Who ere began a Suit, they'ld draw them on 
TTothe third and fourth Generation 3 
 YAsifth were tenants in Fee-fimple to them, 
And they had power, by degrees t'undo them. 
| They can'ta Cauſe for one year calculate; 
Like Erra Pater, 'twas nere out of date. 
So he that hath been wrong'd, and comes to theſe 


ey * or help,'slike one that leaps into the Seas | 
C 3 


- —— —cz _— 
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To '{cape a ſtorm : or like the ſheep that goes 
To a buſh for ſhelter fram the cold, and loſe 

His Wooll ; and ſo by that is render'd more 
Unable to endure it than before : 

For ſo much colt and trouble there is 1n it, 

That the poor Client, when he did begin it, 

{ Though he ſhould have the beſt on't ) he were better 
Be overthrown, and would be greater getter. 
What an eternal Term on't will they hold, 

When Cauſes come wraptin a ſhowre of Gold ! 
There's no Vacation then : like Maſtifis they 
Deſtroy the Wolts, becauſe they mean ta lay 

Qr fleece the flocks themſelves. The other twin 
That did run round 1'th* Zodiack of fin, 


CHAP. X. 


WAVE ſpiritual Courtiers;theſe were more ſublim'd 
In their injurious cunning, and they chmb'd 
To a diviner {tile :- what e'rethey do, 

Though ne're ſo wrong, was Law and Goſpel too. 
Each Proctor at his pleaſure could derive 

T himſelf the Churches pow'r Legillatiye, 

Who not appears, or is behinde in Fees, 


The Church muſt, whenſoe're the Sumners pleaſe, 
|  Excam- 
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Excommunicate; give up to Satan, till - | 
God gives him Grace to. pay hisLawyersBrll, 

Bawdry was bought and t6ld ,” and fora Fee®:. - 


Men might have licenſe-fov their Lecherics:!: -_ 


If any had offended, th'onely eurſe <7 
Was the dear penanetof:;an'empty purte/r7 |:- 
And for a yearly cuſtome; an pid Bawd 7:1 


'F- Might have a Patent tp fet up the trade, 


Upon the Sabbath they allow'd to play 3: |, 
But if one wrought upona Holy-day, . 

Oh ! 'twasa crime that nought could expiate,, 
But the large bribing of an. Advocate! 
He's in a wretched caſe, each Chriſtian knows, 
1 That has no better Adygcats than thole... 


CHAP. XI 


He Galeniſts, thoſe Faftors for. our health 


Were ſo infected with this love of wealth, 


That generally our wounds and all diſeaſes, 
Were ilight or mortal, as the Doctor pleaſes : 
And all our maladies were, ever dated 

By th' purſes ſtrength, as if th'were calculated 
For all, Nativities, what ere they be; 

The Purſe is {till purg'd by PUREE 
Tg] + 


The 
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' The Poor's incurable, the Rich muſt have 
An endleſs Gout in's joyats, that will not leave 
Till all the-money fromthe Purſe be done 3 
Then he that-cauld not -go before, can run. 
Beſides thoſe Quacks, that ftrumpet to each ſlave, 
For a ſmall price, that-ſimaller.art they have 3 
Who without Judge or Jury baſely kill 
More than they cure, to exerciſe their {kill. 
Who need no plague but their own ignorance, 
Accompant'd with their Arts maſters, wants. 
The State-Phyſitians more: perverſe than theſe, 
Cur'd bad diſeaſes with worſe remedies, 
For ſickneſſes do uſually fall 
On Bodies politick, like natural, 
Theſe prov'd right Empricks, and without all doubt, 
Wrought the States end to-bring their own about. 
For moſt that ſeem'd to be the Kingdoms friends, 
Tipt publick Juſtice ſtill with private ends. 
Theſe made the three Profeſſions of the Gown, 
( That were the grace) the odiuzz of the Town, 


CHAP. XII. 


—=_ ſpring being thus corrupt, the ſtreams cart be 
Nothing but currents of impuritie z 


From 
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From this Red Sea of fin a crew there came, 
Differing in nought from Locults, but in name 3 
Monopoliſts, that ( Prieſt-like ) had a ſhare 
In every trade, but more than Tythes they were. 
Theſe did ſoſpawn, they got nine parts at leaſt; 
Th' right owner ſcarce was to his owna Prieſt. 

Others were Rogues by Patent, and did draw 
A power topolethe people from the Law ; 
Which they had made a Stalking-horſe to be 
A legal Warrant for their Villanie. 
Thus painful men, by Taxes were, and Rates, 
Unjuſtly cheated of theze own Eſtates. 
And this did make the tranſitory ſtreets 
Eccho with poor mens cries, where Rapine meets 
With Rapine, Gutle with Guile; and Right became 
An airy title, and an empty name. 
Cities compos'd of ſeveral ſtreams that ran 
From Hills and Valleys, turn an Ocean ; 
* Where ſins meet fins, like Billows, and do ſtrive 
( As they with th'Court ) for the Prerogative, 
Greedy deſire is Mayor, and puff-paſt Pride 
Aſpires, as Mayorels, to fit by's ſide. 
Treaſon and Cheating, Sheriffs; and next, ſuch plenty 
Of capital ſins, they're more than four and tweaty. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. XIIL. 


£a*x , , : | 
' A Nd the tame Conntry in its ſeveral climes, 


Practiſe to ape the Cities baneful, crimes, 
Th'inceſtuous Usrer with's own Bags doth lie, 
Ingendring Ule by damn'd Adultery ; 

Till every hundred doth ſurvive to ſee | 
Himſelf 'centupled 1n his progenic ; ; 
While that curſt Barathruzz (till cries for more, 
Beggars the Rich, and does devour the Poor. 
And though he Learning hates, and every Art 
That's libera]z yet he could finde 1n's heart 
To turn Logician, and doth underſtand 

To do all things with a CoxtraGed hand. 

He (like an Afs laden with various meats ) 
Bites not at all, or elſe but Thiltles eats, 

He cheats his Back of needful ornament, 
And his poor Belly keeps perpetual Lent : - 
Andall to cram a Cheſt, having an itch, 

But while he lives tobe accounted Rich : 

Or leave to's Heirs, when he to death inclines, 
( Got lawfuily by him or his Afſignes ) 

An ample patrimony, which the Sot 
Cenſumes as faſt as ere his Father got. 
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The Tradeſman too, whoſe Weights and Meaſures were. 
Lighter than's Wite, and ſhorter than his Hair, 

With his oyI'd Tongue, and dancing Complements, 
The Engines of his cheating eloquence, 

Gull'd men by whole-ſale, though his Wife and he 
Both drove a retail trade, and did agree 

To ope their ſhops to all ; whole gain did {hde 


* 'Quick as 'twas got, by Luxury and Pride. 


CHAP. XIV. 


Ull Glixttony did raign, and ſtriv'd to kils 
Hts t other ſiſter, ſ\winiſh Drunkennels, 
That nurſery of fins ; for there's no Vice 
So bad, but from this ſpring it takes its riſe. 
How many Swine does this make in a year, 
If all were Sows that wallow in the mire ? 
This Anti-god that uncreatesa man, 
Turns him t'a beaſt, or to a lump again : 
How does poor Reaſon fplit it ſelf, and fink, 
When man lies floating 1na ſea of drink ! 
Aad yet they ran ſo violently to it, 
As if they had been onely born toda it. 
-T was manners, if a man his Friend did meet, 


With pinte and quart they mult each other greet z 
: | | a 
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Or if to's neighbours houſe a friend did come, 
*Twas welcome (til'd to ſend him drunken home. 
Men thought no ſhame to. glory in this ſn, 
Who could drink moſt, as if their Mouths had been 
Made not to ſpeak, but drink, and Bellies were 

But Barrel-like, the continents of Beer. 

Yet that's ſmall cauſe to boaſt , did we but ſee 
That a weak Hogſhead can hold:more than wee. : 
And yet weſee how many a drunken Sot 

Hath drown'd and drunk all's fortunes in a pot 5 
Swilling his brutiſh ſoul in Beer and Wine, 

While his poor Family at home doth pine ; 

And have no food to feed upon but Cares, 

Nor any thing to drink (poor ſouls) but Tears. 
This is the Gulph that ſwalloweth a-whole 

The Wealth, the health of body and of ſoul. 


CHAP. XV, 


Heeftect of luxuric and eaſlc, is Luſt, 
And this ſets men on flame, ſo that it muſt 
Be vented by baſe ations : men did do 


'Gainſt God's, *gainſt Nations Laws, and Nature's too. 


[Great perſonsrang'd Jike Goats to {lake their flame, 


_ Withall variety ; yea, they kept tame : 
F Their 
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Their Concnbines, with coſtly motives fed ; | 
Their Handmaids ferv'd them both for board and hey. ; 
By whom they Iſſue got, and fo might be 
Indeed the Fathers of their familie, 

The Ladies kept Preambles, men of might, 
That ſtood them both for ſervice and delight. 
Men 'gainſt the Grammar fin'd, and did conteſt 
The Feminine Gender is the worthieſt. 
Young men had hoary hairs, or elſe had-none; 
And when they had been ſatiate with one, 
They'ld ha'fire-new-ones. Nay, the ſpiritual part | 
Of Brethren lov'd the fleſh with all. their heart. 
But 'cauſe 'twas grown ſo common, they-would bs". 
Entwin'd with Siſters, but extexpore. 


PST" YN 


CHAP. XVI. 


Fu that hideous Monſter, meagre, fell; 
ThatSkeleton, is belcht: 'up too from Hell 3 

She roofts'in peoples mindes, and greatly breeds 
The bane of yertuous doers, and their deeds: 

* Its own tormentreſs; both a plague and fin : 

Oh! how'it gnaws the bones, where it gets in} + 
And yet men were lo chain! d tot, that their eyes 


Waxt ſore at other mens Proſperities. 
Mali- 
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"Malicious men did their own bodies pine, 
To fee their Neighbours pleatifylly dine 3 
And be content, with all their hearts, to loſe 
An Eye, to have another want a Noſe. 


"CHAF, XVIL 

Onour became a Chattel to be fold | 
(To thoſe that ne'r were kin to't) for their Gold : 
Such whoſe uttiyorthy fouls did wear a Stile 


' ButasaLivery, anddid exile 


All noble thouphts out of their breaſts; who be, 

While they relive; grav' did obſcurity : I. 
Men, like their Grandfires Tombs, titled withour, | 
Andfull of rottenneſs within, or nought : 

The Garbage of the World, compos 'd of Mire 

And lime, like Frogsof whe + ; if Gold infpirg 

Their purſe with life, it clarifies their fames 3 - 

Promethean. fire 1 was nothing eathoſe fHames. 

Fame was but Wealth's $ Elixir; ; every Clown 

That could get Wealth, might quickly get Renowrl, 
Though thiey"d iritrench their bodies with ſuch crimes, 

That they might be chei(E Eadal of the t times, 
And had a dearth of worth," or good ; yet when | 


They'd paid fort , they maſt ticeds be Gentlemen, 
Nay |. 


4 ny 
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ANay, this Alfaighty Gold ſuch acts could do, 


That Lords; nay Gods, were made by Angels too. 


CHAP. XVIII. 


Ut thred-bare Vertue, and lean Honeſty, 
Bucs thought unworthy great mens cotnpany. 
A mat of Learning, Wiſdom, Breeding, Wit, 

And had all parts that did conduce to it; '' * 
Yet if his purſe were ignorant of pence, / -*':- 
A fig for's Learning or his Eloquence: © | 


' But he muſt criage and creep teach guilded' ot © 
| Whoſe Purſe is full, although his Head be hi*ep? 3:4 


Thouſands per 2/:#u: were the onely' gloty," 

And ſiyeet-fac'd Gold the wintiitig ft Oratory. * 

Theſe favourites of Fortune, that is, fly" 
Whoſe 1 ignorance did make* them foes to Schools, WE 
And Scholars, nay to all-ingenious Artsz* —atir 


That had a man nere {0 deſerving parts,” Ow? | 


And painful ina Calling; two, or threes cory 


| All could preſerve-him ſearce:ftrom Vlad 1 


They ſo diſpos'd it, as if 't were: nor fit © 
One man ſhould-have at ance:both Wealthrand 'Wir. 
And yet theſe Muck+worms catinot beſowile, 
Toſce how Fortune docs Eutrapelize, 


And 
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And givethem Wealth to plague them. Good men hold 
They're fetter'd-{laves, although thoſe fetters gold,  - 


CHAP. XI X. 


[ Ow many Slow-wworms had we in our Land, 
"Twixt whom-& beaſts no difference could ſtand! 

That haymg Wealth, liv'd here , and {ſpent their own : y 
And havingſuckt out that ( Leechilike) are gone, ''- 
Whoſe life (if 'twerea life) cannot be found 
Guilty of one-good act, that might redound 
Unto their Kindreds, Friends, or Countries good, © 
But een Jike Belly-flaves, provide fot food : 
Whoſe mindes. were not; emblazon'd with thoſe gifts. 
That man above a brutiſh. Creature lifts: l 
They wear 00 ! ſouls withua, or if they do, 'J 
They countthem burthens, nay and SPOnIOen! t002 
Their bodies do like Sodoxes, Apples ſtand, nf 
And they but, Pleonaſmespf. our Land. 
Luxurious Wantonneſs dig ſtill. prevent | 11+ {16/ 
Their natural. deſire of nouriſhment 7. +1; 17 UI 
They us'd Provocatives to'Eat, Drink | Sleep's . 
From/Hynger; Thirlt, and-Cold chethiclves to -"_ 
The Cankers and the Bellies of the! State,  - 


Whoſe limbs (tand uſeleſs, -as if: out of dates 
bak | And 


rl Lane 


fe 
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And when they die, this onely may be ſaid, 


Here lies one that was born, that liv'd, and's del, 
By whom Death loſt his labour 5 he's no more 
But a dead lump, and ſo he was before 'C 


CHAP. X X. 


Os. viddy phanſie furfcited with Pride, 

In various habit ev'n the French out-vy'd 

So great was our luxurious Wantonnels, 

'Twas (in the Sun ſhould twice behold one dreſs, 

Faſhions had (till a Cl;zzzax 3 clothing went 

From warm, to Comely, thence Magnificent. 

Our natural Hair, not ſhed by Venerie, 

Was ſhav'd by Pride, and we-our Heads belie 

With Womens excrements z which might be xnown, 

( Only becauſe we bought it) 'twas our own. 

Lech'ry firſt taught this evil to our Nation 3 

Now what it wore for need, we wear for fa{hio:. 
Women transform'd to men, men women grew, 

We by the ſhape ſcarce one from t'other knew; 

Such boldneſs thoſe, theſe ſuch effeminatenels 

Poſſeſs'd, that both ſeem'd one 4ndrogenes. 

Faces bely'd with paint z and Tork put there, 


Where Nature did at firſt write Lercaſters 
D -- When 
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When angry Teeth fell out, and brake their, ſums, - 
By the pollution of their ſtinking Gums, 

Begot by Sweet-meats, or that trait'rous Sawce, 

The Rebel to good Stomacks wholſome Laws 3 
Women had Regimeats of Tecth in pay, 

And drew out ſeveral Cent'rics every day, 

To (top the breaches ; that ſhould Pocts write 

Their Teeth were Ivory , it may be right. 

Their Heads with maſly Ruffs were bulwark'd round, 
\\nd yoak'd in Bands, which ſcarce a meaſure found, 
With ſuch impoſtures, and a thouſand more, 

Asif we were not Proud, but Pride all ore. | 
This brings new fins, new ſins new Plagues draw'on 3 
50 Pride:s preamble to deſtruction. 

A Kingdoms blifs 1s but conditional 3 


Vhen they from Grace, they ſtraight from Glory fall : 


For whatſoever. unto Vice doth tend, 
Begins in Sin, and muſt in Sorrow end. 
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GHAP. I. 


""F He Cup of trembling, which. ſo oft has bin 
= Quat: roun4 abont us, is at laſt ſtept in, 


And 


\- 
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And we muſt drink the dregs on't : 'we that be 
Sever'd from other Nations by the Sea, 
And from our ſelves divided by our fin, 13 
Necd now no Forrain foes, we've foes within; | 
What need an Enemy the Walls to beat, 
When the Defendants ſins do.ope the Gate ? 
God, who at firlt, did man to man unite, 
Sets man 'gainſt man, in a C4dmean-fight: 
Limb jars with Limb, and every Member tries 
To be above's ſuperiour Arteries. 
The Elements and Humours, that” before 
Made up a compound Body, now no more | ny 
Kiſs 1n an even temp rature, but try 5 
Tunmake themſelves, by their Antipathy. 
And 'caule divided Kingdoms cannot ſtand, 
Our Land will be the ruine of our Land. 

The State's now quite unhing'd ; the Engineers, 
That have been ham'ring it theſe many years, 
Now ply it home, ſtriking while th'Iron's hot, 
And makeour Jars th'ingredients of their Plot. 
Which bing contriv'd by ſome, whom Schiſm and Pride 
Had long ago inflam'd , now when they ſp1'd 
The peoples mindes inclining 'to their Will, 
$*t on their work, and more and more inftilf . 
Sedition, by themſelves and Inſtruments, 
To fill the peoples mindes with diſcontents 5 
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But privately at firſt, until, at length, 
They had encreas'd their number, pow'r, and ſtrength. | 


CHAP. II. 11 


Hen firſt a Meteor with a Sword breaks forth 
Into this I{land, from the boiſt'rous North ; (| 
Darting ill influences on our State; 
And though we knew not what they aimed at, 116 
They went to make us Denizons o'th'Tombs, | 
While they Religioully poſleſs our rooms. 
Theſe, from the entrails of a barren ſoil, 
On an imagin'd wrong invade our lile, 
Upon pretence of Liberty, to bring 
Slav'ry tous, and Ruine to our King : 
Whole yelling Throats b'ing choakt, at laſt, with that 
Which cures all, Gol/4; they aimed at 
A private Project, to engage the Rout 
Ot Engliſh-Scots, to bring their ends about, | 
And {poll the Crown: ſo what they could not do | 
By force; by fraud, they {lily work. us to. | 
They came to help us, that themſelves might get 5 
And are dear Brethren , but we pay for it. 
Hence, hence our Tears, hence all our ſorrow ſprings : 


The curſe of Kingdoms, and the bane of Kings. 
CHAP. 
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CHAP. III. 


T" Hen they in publick meet ; and 'cauſe they knew, 
All their ſucceſs upon the people grew, 
They feel their Pulſes, and their Cures apphe, 
Be't good or bad, (till to their Phantalte : 


What ere they love to praile, and what they hate, 

In every act to give a jerk at that. 

What ere they would have done, muſt not b'impos'd 
By Humane Law, but with Religion gloz'd ; 

And when Laws penal are too weak to do it, 

Then their Lay-Levites preſs the Conlcience to it ; 
Who are maintain'd to preach, and pray; and pray, 


| As if they had Commiſſions of Array 


From Heav'n,to make men fight; they crie, Arms, Arms 3 
What ere's the Text, the Ules are Alarms : 


Though they ſeem pale, like Envy, to our view, 
Their very Pray'rs are of a ſanguine hue 3 


And though they've Jacob's Voice, yet we do finde 


They've Eſax's Hands (nay more) they've Eſax's mind+ 
Their empty Heads are Drums, their Noſes are 
In ſound, and faſhion, Trumpets tothe War. 

| Theſedangerous Fire-brands, of curſt (edition, 


AreEmiſlaries, to increaſe diviſion. | 
D 3 Theſe 
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_ "Theſe make God's Word their Pander, to attain 
The fond devices of their faCtious Brain : 

Like Beacons, being ſet themſelves on fire, 

In peoples mindes, they Uproars ſtraight inſpire : 
Or, like the Devil, who, ſince from Heav'n he fell, 
Labours to pull Mankinde, with him, to Hell. 

In this beyond the Devil himſelf they go z 

He ſow'd by night, they in the day-time ſow : 
He while the Servants {lept, did ſow his Tares, 
They boldly in God's Paſtors fight ſow theirs, 


They've tongue-ti'd Truth, Scripture they've made a 
Where cach new Herelje may ſee his Face. (Glaſs, 


CHAP. IV. 


"Hey make long Speeches, and large promilcs z 
AL And giving hopes of plenty and encreale, 
Cheriſh all diſcontented men at hand, 
To help all grievances: they crouch and itand 
Congying toall, and granting every Suit, 
Approve all Cauſes, Factions; and impute 
All Scandals ta thz Court, that they re unjult, 
And negligent, giv'n to delight and Luſt; 


And what's done there ( to give the more offence ) 


Fhey ſtill interpret in the worler ſen(e, 


'In 


| 


| 
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In all they-make great ſhows of what they'll do 
They'll hear the Poor, and help the Needy too. 
For in all-civil Diſcords, thoſe that are 
Diſturbers, always counterfeit the care 

Of publick good ; pretending they will be 
Prote&ors of the peoples Libertie ; 

The priviledge o'th'State, the good oth King, 
The true Religion : yet all's but to bring 

Their own deſignes about 5 they'll ruine all, 
That they may riſe, though the whole Kingdam fall, 
By theſe deluſions us'd with dext'rous Arr, 

They drew all Factious Spirits to their part. 
The childiſh people gazing at what's gay, 


' Flock to theſe Shows, as to a Puppet-play : 


Like Drunken men, they this way, that way reel, 
And turn their Mindes, as Fortune does her Wheel. 
They long for noveltie, are pleas'd with ſhows, 

And few Truth, from truth-ſeeming Errour knows. 
Their Love (like French-mens courage) does begin 


j* Like Powder, and goes out, as ſoon's *tis tn. 


The thing or perſon whom they dearly love, 
Within a moment hate, and diſapprove. 
They meaſure every Aion by th'event, 
And it they're croſt by ſome ill accident, 
Whoever \crves them, nere ſhall recompence, 
With all his vertuous deeds, one {light offeace. 
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So wretched 1s that Prince, that Church, that: State, : 
That reſts upan their love, or on their hate. 

'They'l] all be Kings, and Prieſts, to teach and ſway 

Their Brethren, but they can't indure tobey, 

Nor rule themſelves; and that's the onely cauſe, 
Why they've pluck'd down Religion, and the Laws, 
And yet will ſettle neither , that they might 

Have fair pretences to make people fight : 

For by this clinning, every fa&ious minde 

Hopes to fiade that, to which he's moſt inclin'd : 
They like Atſce//ioriſts, of all mindes be, 

Yet in no one opinion can agree. 

F heir Flanet-heads they in ConjunCtion draw, 

As emptie Skulls meet in a Golgotha. 

Each Head his ſeveral ſenſe, though ſenileſs all, 

And though their humours by the ears dofall ; 

In this they jump, To diſabey and hate 

Whatere's injoyn'd them by the Church or State ; 
And all (trive to be Reformation-men 3 

Yet putting out one evil, bring 1n ten. 


CHAP. Y. 


—— men, that would belittle Kings, did come + 


Some led by diſcontent , bambition ſome 3 
Othcryg 
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Others of ruin'd Fortunes , but a minde 
To Pomp, to Sloth, and Luxurie inclin'd TRL 
Who long'd for Civil Wars, that they might be 
Inſtal'd in Wealth, or we in Miſerte. 0 
Theſe bobtail'd-Bears, would fain like Lions raign, 
And Clowns would drive, or ride in Charles his Wain, 
Theſe, by their greatneſs, were the heads of FaCtion:: 
The Commons muſt be Hands, and Feet of Action, 
That mult by force defend, if they had need, 
Their grand deſigne 3 thus on their plots ſucceed. 

All humours ſtir'd, none. cur'd ; jar; yet conſpire 
To be all Fuel, to begin the fire. 
Some go in wantonneſs to ſee, and ſome 
+ Mult go, becauſe they cannot ſtay at home. 
Villains, that from juſt death could not be free, 
But by the-Realms publick calamitie: 
They're like the Milt, which never can encreaſe, 
But by the Bodies ruine or diſeaſe : 
That with our Money mult recruit their Cheſts, 
And onely 1n our trouble, have their reſts. 
Such as in Luxurte, in Luſt, in Play, 
Have prodigally thrown their ſtates away z 
Convicted perſons, Bankrupt-Citizens, 
That ſpend their own, and long for other mens, 
Servants, which from their Maſters hither flee, 
And change their bondage for this libertie, 
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Men of high thoughts, and of adeſp'rate minde, 
Wilde Gallants, whoſe vaſt thoughts were not confin'd 
To'th'Circle of the Laws; and all, whom Want 
Or guilty Conſcience made extravagant, 
Flockt in to makeup this new Colonie, 
Where hainous Crimes had got a Jubilee. 
And as inthis, ſo 'tis in.every State, 
Men of low Fortunes envy ſtill and hate 
The good, extol the bad ; they diſapprove 
All ancient Laws, and novelties do love : 
Diſdain their own Eſtates, and envy thoſe, 
Whoſe Wealth above their ruin'd Fortune goes, 
Theſe are ſecure from Troubles, for they're poor, 
And, come what can, they can't be made much more, 

Nor wasta ſmall incentive, to behold 
How the poor Skowndrels wallowed in Gold : 
How Kingly in their Diet and Array, 
And how they do their betters daunt and ſivay ; 
To whom they had been Vaſlals heretofore, 
And been perhaps relieved from their Door. 
This made the Peaſant who did work for's hire, 
Or Beg, or Steal, leave Ploughing, and aſpire 
Toimitate the reſt as well's he can ; 
Furſt ſteals a Horſe, and then's a Gentleman., 
A young Phyſitian well may gueſs th'events 
Of Medicines made of ſuch ingredients : 

| | For 
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' For how unlikely is't, things ſhould go right, 


When th'Devils Souldiers for God's'Cauſe do fight ? 
'Mongſt theſe they ſtole the Hearts of ſome that be 

True-meaning-men of Zeal and Piety 3 

Though ignorantly zealous, ſtil] poſleſt 

By their ſtrange DoGtrine, that none could be: bleſt 

That were not Actors : who did Neuters ſtand, 


; God would ſpue out z Oppoſers out of hand 
Should be cut off : No Mereie; they decreed, 


To th'Enemie, though Chriſt ſhould intercede. 

No pardon; but their Goods, Moneys and all, 

As guerdon of their fa&ts, to them ſhould fall. 
Wealth, Pleaſure, Honour, that were wont to be 


" The general ſpurs to all Adivitie, 


Were largely promis'd unto every one, 

Juſt as they found his inclination. 

It was eſteem'd an ordinary grace; 

For broken Citz to get a Captains place. 

The Wealthy Citizens, whoſe glut'nous eye 

Gaz'd on the publick Faith, that Lotterie, 

Though they for fear or ſhame were loth to do it, 

They'd cut down Boughs, and cry Hoſanna to it. 

They braught their Plate and Money to this Bank, 

Hoping for Prizes, but draw forth a Blank ; 

Themſelves reſerve the Prizes : and this ſtands 

Still gaping, like the Bottomleſs Quick-ſands. 
| You 
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You might track Plate, like Beaſts, toth'Lion's Den, 
How much went in, but none come out agen ! 

Here was our Primum mobile of woe | 

This was the Mother and the Nurſe on't too! 
Thus many were drawn in: But thoſe that were 
Not mov'd by love, were driven on by fear. 


CHAP. VI. 


T= adverſe part, perceiving their intents, 
Prepar'd them powers for their own defence, 

The Geatry, for the baſeneſs they did do, 

Were quite diſcountenanc'd, and juſtly too : 

They grew degenerate, and Gentilitie 

Was but a Nick-name, or a Liverie, 


Which every wealthie Clown might have, and wear, 
And be ſtil'd Worſhipful. They took no care 

To keep their blood untainted from the {tain 

Of Vulgar ſordidneſs, and ſo maintain 

The glorie of their Anceſtors, that be 

Deriv'd tothem from vaſt Eternitie ; 

But mixt the blood that had inrich'd their Veins, 
With each ignoble Slave, or Trull, for gains. 
Learning, Wit, Vertue, Birth, Report, that be 
Eſſential baſes of Gentilitie, 
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Vail'd. all to Wealth ; and that's the Caule 1 we finde 
So many rich in Purſe, fo few it Minde.. 

How many Juſtices did Wealth-advance 

That had nothing to ſhow, but Ignorance ? 

They livd like Cedars, and their drops from high * / 
Made th'Poor like under-woods, to ſtarve:and die : . 
That in what place we ſaw ſo many Poor, ... : 
+ Some great man liv'd not far, we might: be ſure. 
Now theſe that ſo imperioully did awe, -: 


1 When they perceiv'd men.did not carea ſtraw 


For their Commands, but that the Shrub. began ' 
To be as ſtately as: the Gentleman 
Then they ( though not fox Conſeience-laks.) oppoſe 
" Them, that infringe the,Kinglie pow r acoſe. 
The truly Noble Heroes (for. there be |, 
Two contraricties in each degree ) | 
Are by the blindfold people made to bear 
In ſuffering ( though not 1n ſin ) a ſhare. 
For when the Vulgar to be Judges come, 
© Then all muſt ſuffer for the fault of ſome. 
They quickly ſaw, when the bold Subject dares 
Ulurp Kings Rights, 'tis time to look to theirs. 
The Vulgar, knowing little, but b'ingled 
By th'Prieſts, or Gentry, joyn to make a head 
Each as his phanſie leads him, 
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Some ambidextrous vtlains took one part, 
And yet held with the other in their heart. 
Such men deſire our Wars may {till encreaſe, 
And fear of nothing but a needy Peace. | 
Mean whyle the Neuters, Jacks of both ſides ſtand, 
Payſing themſelves, on both, yet neither hand ; 
Like Goddefles of Victory, attend 
To take the Conquererspart'1'th' latter end. 
Thoſe that are-wiſeſt;; werethey Argos-ey'd, 
And (Bithyan-like ) had every eyeſuppli'd - 
With double ſight, yet they could hardly ſee 

' Which (ide to take, andſave their Bacon free. 

So betwixt both, theſe civil Wars ore-whelm - 

Th'whole ſaperficies of this wretched Realm : 
This Land that was a C4144 while-'twas good, 


Is now the ſad Aceldama of Blood. 


CHAP. VII. | 


A Nd-now the great State-gamelters plainly finde, 
All, either ſtir'd tm body or in minde. . 

The Inſtruments prepar'd, to work they fall ; 
Ambiguous Oaths ( Treaſons Original ) +40 1 
They now invent, impoſe: firſt men are made 
To ſwear amiſs, and then they do perſwade, 


Thoſe 
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Thoſe Oaths binde them to do what theſe intend, 
Stretching poor ſouls'to bring about their end. 
Now Jealouſies and Fears, which firſt aroſe 

From the polluted Conſciences of thoſe 
That were the firſt contrivers; theſe divide 
The Limbs from th'Head, nay from themſelves beſide. 
One won't confide in t'other : this although 
» It roſe from nothing, ta'a world did grow. 
Nor did it loſe by th'way ; like Balls of ſnow, 
It bigger ſtill, as it did go, did grow. 
Both ſeparate themſelves, and each intends 
Diſtance, a great advantage to their ends, 
Thoſe, that had active been on either fide, 
1” Are mutually accus'd, {ent for, deny'd. 
This makes both ſtick to what they had'þegun, 
And each his courſe more eagerly did run. 
Firſt they fall to't by Pen, which did incenſe 
Both parties with a greater vehemence 3 
From hence Names of diſprace at firſt aroſe, 
1, And each to other made more odious. 
And the amazed people did invite 
To lay afide their tedious Peace, and' fight. 
They plaialy ſaw the War, before they could 
Diſcern the Cauſe on't 3 and they might behold__ 
Theffects, though not the Quarrel z they well knew 
That they muſt feel the War, and end it too, 


Y - 


War, 
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War, like a Serpent, at the firſt, appear'd> 7 
Without a Sting, that 1t might not be fear'd 5 
But having got in's head, begins to be 

The ſole Monopoliſt of Monarchie. 

Thus by degrees we ran fromPeace : to go 
Downward, wasea(te; 'but;b'ing once below, 
To re-aſcend that glorious Hill,:where blils 
Sits thron'd with Peace, ohwhat a labour 'tis!  . -: 4 
Our floating eyes, 1n Seas of :Tears, may ſee! | 
The Heav'n we're faln fromz but our miſerie 
Does more encreaſe, to Tantalize to th'brink 
' In happineſs, when yet we cannot drink. 

Now we muſt fight for Peace, whoſe worth by moſt 
Was not diſcern'd, till utterly *twas loſt, 

None know the'good of Peace, but ſuch as are 
Broil'd in the Furnace of Inteſtine War. 


Jy 
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No” having us'd the "RE war of words, - 
Which did enlarge the jars, at length the Swords; 
Apparelling themſelves in robes 'of Blood, - 

Sate Doctors of the Chair-z which never ſtood 

To hear the Cauſe, but quickly does decide 
All that comes near, and without {kill divide 
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All individunms. *Tis a fearful Caſe, | 
When undiſcetning Swords have-Umpires place { 
- That have two-edg'd to wound, but have no eye 
To ſever Jultice from Iniquity. 
. When Rage and Ignorance ſhall moderate; 
That underſtand no SyHogiſins, but ſtraight 
Turning all method into curlt confuſion, 
” Majors to Minors, bring both to Concluſion: 

And now the'great Reformiſts only: care 
Is how to help thoſe miſeries which were , 
-Of their own rearing Faction, like a Snake, 
Stings thoſe, from whom it did a quick'ning takes 
Firſt, allthe Kingdom to aneed they draw 5 
| Then make that need, they've brought, their only. Law: 
This Mint of Laws ſtands not on obſervation 
Of Statutes fixt ( the Birth-right of our Nation 


\ I» $ 


j. Its turad a Warlike Council, and no more 


A legal Senate, as it was before: 

Now $alzz Populi begins to be 

The general 'Waxrant to:all Villanie, 

Of which themſelves are Judges. ' Lawleſs Need 
( The conqu'ring Rebel to all Laws) does plead 
A priviledge ; what e're they ſay or do, 

New need ſtill makes them a& contrary tos 
 Whenany injur'd Subjects did complain, 


Theſe two Laws paramount could all maintain- 
E 
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Religion too, and Fundamental Laws, 
Are both o're-ruled by a Law, call'd Caxſe. 


CHAP. I X. 


Ur Quarrel is a working jealouſie 
Fixtin a ſever'd Kingdom; both ſides be 
So diffident of each, they'll rather die, 
Than truſt each other : ſuch Antipathie 
Springs from this ground. Subjects dare ſpill the Blood 
Of their Anointed Soveraign, for his good : 
Th'ungrateful Son, forgetting Nature's Laws, 
Dares kill his Father for the good of's Caſe + 
Fathers their Sons ; and Brothers, Kinſmen, Friends, 
Do ſeek their Brothers, Friends, and Kinſmens ends. 
Arns., that long uſeleſs lay for want of War, 
Are now call'd forth, more ſummoned from far. 
Engliſh to Engliſh are become a terrour 3 
One wicked action is a ſecond's:mirrour. 
Each ſtrives in miſchief to tranſcend another, 
Andevery Chriſtian is a Turk to's Brother. 
Blows ſeldom fall upon a barren ground, 
But bear Centuple crops, they ſtil rebound. 
Rage begets Rage, men do in Vicedlimbe higher, 
Aud all bring fuel tocencreaſe the fire. 


Confct- 
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Conſcience reje&ted, men their forces bend, 
Which ſhall the reſt in hight of fin tranſcend, 
Now Faith aad Loyalty grow out of date, 
And Treaſon is the Gole that's aimed at. 
The ſacred League 'twixt Body and the Soul, 
Which Laws preſerv'd inviolate, and whole, 
Is daily broke, and that ſweet Bridegroom forc'd 
» From his beloved Spoule to be divorc'd. 
Each man is drunk with Ga/zs, and grows mad; 
| Nor can there He/ebore enough be had 
To re-inſtate our Reaſon in its Throne : 
Nor have we ſenſe enough to feel we've none. 
Th'Age was fo vile, the Iron Age of old, 
Compar'd with ours, may be an Age of Gold. 
We1tn the times of Peace, hke th'Ocean, were 
Impenetrable, till Diviſttons tare 
Us from our ſelves, and did divide us quite, 
As the Red Sea was by the Iſraelite. 
And welike Walls, facing each other, ſtand 
Toguard our ſelves, while they devour our Land. 
We are like thoſe that vainly go to Law, 


And ſpend their Corn, while they defend the Straw :; 


Weſue for Titles, Caſtles in the Air, 
Egg'd on on both fides by the Martial Lawyer, 
Who ſaies the Cauſe is good : but what's the frutt ? 


We ſpend the ſubſtance to maintain the Suit, 
LE 3 "ay 
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At laſt, we purchaſe at ſo dear a rate, 

A larger Title of an empty State. 

Þut oh ! the general Law-caſe of our Nation 
Doth know no Term, nor yet our woes Vacation, 


CHAP. X. 


TAy, we can't ſoon enough our ſelves undo, 

- YBut we call others in to help us too. | 
They bring their pocky Whores, and do defire | 
To drive us from our Land by Sword and Fire. 
Theſe ſerve as Umpires, not to work our Peace, 
But that their Wealth may with our Wars encreaſc : | 
For Forrain aids and Contributions are 
Not to conclude, but to prolong the War, 
All for their own advantage 3 not t expire, 
But ( fewel-like ) tencreaſe the fatal fire, 
We (like the Steel and Flint ) do fall by,thears, 
And each by mutual blows his fellow wears : | 
Mean while the Souldier (likea wily Fox ) 
Purics the golden ſparkles, which our knocks 
Strike forth : ſo we mult all expeCt no leſs 
Fhan certain Ruine, or a ſudden Peace. 
Thcie Journey-Souldicrs will expect a pay, 
Nor can fair promiſes their ſtomacks ſtay ; 


Phun- 
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Plunder but blows the flame : they will & far 
Ingage themſelves in our unnat'ral War, 
That when they end it, it ſhall be ſo well, 
They'll take the Fiſh, and give both ſides a Shell. 
They (Pherix-like) will from our aſhes riſc, 
And 'tis our ruine only ſatisfies 
Thcir bloody mindes 3 and we may jultly fear 

' They will have all, not be contcat to ſhare. 


CHAP. XL 


| Ow direful are th'eftedts of Civil War! 
| : No Countries, Cities, Corporations are, 
Nor Families, but their diviſion's ſo, 
That their own ſelves will their own ſelves undo. 
One's for the King, and tother for the States 3 
And the poor Souldiers, like the Andabates, 
Fight blindfold, ſhoot, are ſhot, are wounded, die, 
| Oaly becauſe they do, not knowing why. 
Yet thoſe whom Rage had hurri'd on to flay 
Each other in the Exodas oth'day, 
Ereathe with their fouls their anger out, and lic 
Kiſtag, or hug each other when they die : 
And though jn life they had ſuch cnmitie, 
Mzet 1n one death, and there they both agree. 

E 3 Two 
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Two Armies now againſt themſelves do fight, 
For th'publick good, ſo equal both in might, 
That between both the Kingdom's like to fail, 
And both to fall, but neither to prevail : 

Yet both in diſagreeing do conſent, 
To be the Realms continual puniſhment. 

While ſome, like Camels, take delight to {will 
Thetr ſouls 1'th'troubled waters of our 111, | 
That are on foot 1th'Kingdom, and do riſe 
When that does fall ; and on our miſeries 
Do float, like Arks; the more the Waves aſpire, 

The more they dance, and are exalted higher. 

That (Leech-like) liveby Blood : but let ſuch know, 
Though they live merry at the Kingdoms woe, 

Tis a ſad 04zt, when their Obſequies 

Arc tun'd with Widows and with Orphans cries, 

Wo be to thoſe, that did {6 far engage 

This wretched Kingdom in this deadly rage! 

That both ſides being Twins of Church and State, 
Should {lay cach other 1n their fatal hate. 

This Mountain-fin will clog their guilty ſouls, 

Whoſe pois'nous breath hath kindled all theſe coals ; 
And when their Souls do from their Bodies flie, 
if they have burial, { which they ſo detie, 
And 'tis more fit their Carkas meat ſhould be 
To vealts, whom they tranſcend in crueltie ) 


Poſte» 
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Poſterity upon their Tombs ſhall write, iy 
Better theſe men had never ſeen the light. 


Tis juſt that all Ac5itophels of State, 
That have his policte, ſhould have his Fate. 


CHAP. XII, 


He Sun four times, and more, his courſe hath run, 
Since we began to {ſtrive to be undon 3 
Since millions, heap'd on millions, do concur 
Tencreaſe the ſinews of this too-{trong War. 
The glutted ground hath been parboil'd in Blood 


* Of equal ſlaughters ; Victory hath ſtood 


Indiflerent Arbiter to either ſide, 

As if that Heav'n by that had ſignif'd 

Both were in fault, and did deſerve to be 

Both overthrown , not Crown'd with Victory. 
While Saw-pit Warrious blinde the peoples eyes, 


[* On both ſides, with mock-victories, and lies; 
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And tell usof great Conqueſts , but they be 

Total defeats giv'n by Synmechdoche © 

When one fide 1s the maſter of the field, 

T other {triv*d to recruit, but not to yield; 

And which ſoever won, was ſure to loſe, 

The Conqueſts being the Conq'ror's overthrows, 
E 4 | Skirmi- 
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Skirmiſhes every day, where Souldiers get 
Salmatian ſpoils, with neither blood nor ſweat? 
To overcame by turns both ({1des agree; 

Horſes aretaken, but the men go free, 

Towns have been Joſt and won, and loſt and won 3 
Whole Countries plunder'd, thouſands been undone, 
All to no purpoſe : Wars ſtill keep their courle, 
And we inſtead of better, grow far worſe. 

War does the nature o'th*Abeſtor hold, 

Which being once made hot, grows never cold, 
We have a Leaſe of lives on't, our heirs be 
Intitled to our Plagues, as well as we, 

By lineal ſucceſſion. Peace is quite | 

Ejected from poſſeſſion of her right. 

Paſiton's Iike heavy badies down a Hill, 

Once ſet in motion, do run downward ſtill. 

The Quarrel's ſtill inflamed ; Jealouſfies 

And F ears increaſe, Malice doth higher riſc, 
Want comes upon us arm'd : Humanity 
DPiſfolves to favageneſs ; Friendſhip doth lie 
Trod under foot ; neither can Natures force, 
Or Conſanguinity beget remorſe, | 

Or un-urage mens fury : now the Sword 

Is Lord Chict-Juſtice, and will not afford 

Law the copartnerſhipz for none mult be 


Primate or Mctropolitan, but he, 
; | Laws 
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Laws are but ligaments of Peace, which are 
Broken ( like threds ) by all 1n time of War. 


CHAP. XIII. 


Lundring, that firſt was lic -nsd by that Cauſe, 
That turns ev'n Lawleſsneſs it ſelf to Laws, 


| Spur'd on by Need, and {weetned by the gain, 


Grows Epidemical, and ſpreads amain: 

It {lights the difference of friends and foes, 
And like an uncurb'd Torrent, overflows. 
That which before was Felony,'s the ſame 
Only new Chriſten'd with a German-Name. 
This violent killing men, which was ere while 
Condemn'd for Murther, now they Valour ſtile. 
Oppoſing of a Parliament, they bring 

Now to bedue Allegianceto the King, 

And who the King's Prerogative do hate, 


Arenow call d faithful ſervants to the State, 


The King ( a ſyllable that us'd to be 
Sacred ; a name that wore Divinitie ) 
Is banded oa the tongue of ev'ry Slave, 
And molt by thoſe to whom he quickning gave. 
The Cobler's Crow hath now forgot to ſing 
His :4is Kacey, but cries, Kill the King. 
He, 
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He, on whoſe Health, Wealth , Safety do depend 


Our Health, Wealth, Safety, and with whoſe they end» 


He, whom the everlaſting Potter choſe 
A Veſlel for himſelf, 1s by his foes 
Scandal'd, deſpis'd : thoſe Phaetors of Pride, 
Would pull him dawn, that they might up and ride. 
Our Wealth, the excrement of all our toil, 
For which, in days of Peace, we did ſo moy], 
And care to rake together,'s quickly gone, 
Like aſcrapd Portion on a ſcattering fon. 
Gold, which we made our God, and did adore, 
Is but a Cauſe to make our plagues the more : 
The Worldling's Mammor , which (he did ſuppoſe ) 
Made him not love his Friends, nor fear his Foes, 
Is now his ſnare; nay, 'tis became a (in, 
Now to have Wealth, where heretofore hath been 
Our only vertue. We call thoſe good men, 
That ſwell'd with Goods,not Goodnels; now 'tis grown 
Our onely innocence, if we have none. 
The idle Souldier doth devour the ſtore 
That painful men have labour'd for before ; 
Unſtock the grounds, and clean deface the fields : 
Thuntutor'd ground ſcarce any Harveſt yields ; 
The Grals for want of Cattel, dries away, 
And without labour turns it ſelf to Hay. 
' Corn 
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Corn while it grows, is eat or trodden down 3 

Or if it happen to be reapt or mown, 

Right owners do but toyl the more about it, 

To bring't to them, themſelves muſt go without it : 
They work, fare, lie hard, all to maintain Knaves, 
So that at beſt, they are but Troopers ſlaves ; 

And now in themis Adam's Curie made good, 


" They with much labour get alittle food, 


Some men will toyl no more totill the ground, 
Becauſe no profit of it does redound 

Unto themſeves; or ( which is worſe) for want 
Of Horſe or HKindes, thoſe that would do it, can't. 


CHAP. XIV. 


LL which do uſher in a Famine; that 

Comes ſeldom unattended 3 Graves grow fat. 
When Captain Lack comes with his hungry Troop 
Ot fell diſeaſes, and takes people up 
To victual Death a Garriſon ; then all 
That ſcape the Sword, mult by the Famine fall, 
We, to our grief, ſhall'finde that Axoame true, 
Who die without the Sword, die by it too. 


Need will create new foes 3 for Hunger grows 


A Warrant toall Villanie, and WS 
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No Property nor Right; wrongs legal be 
By that Authentick Law, Neceſlitie. 
Spur'd on by this, no man will paſs or care, 
So he may have't, from whom, how, when, or where. 
Commanders make a mizmaze of the War, 
And all their Battles ſubtile motions are. 
If one remove his men, the other will 
Move after him, and ſo they follow ſtill ; 
Bat yet they have a Precept, that confines 
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Each in the compaſs of their mutual Lines, 

And not moleſt each other ; they agree 

To fhare onr Goods, and ſet each other free, 

By mutual change. Thus that great Idol Cayſe, 
T' whom they've ſacrific'd the mangled Laws 

(:i God and man, 1s but a cunning paint, 
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7 makea Devil ſeem a Heav'aly ſaint. 
While welike Turkiſh {Javes, are bought and fold, 

Impriſon'd, and releasd, and all for Gold, 

From one to t'other : Now we need not fear 

Algier abroad, we have too manriy here; 

And what ere they pretend their quarrels are, 

They only fight which ſhall have greateſt ſhare 

In our Eſtates, by Rapine, and by Stealth ; 

And thus they mear they ſight for th Commonwealth. 
This lacks a Houle, and that deſires a Field ; 

And new Enjoyments new Delires do yield. 
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The Vidtors know nor modeſty, nor meaſure 
Of their deſires, but their Gain, Pomp, aad Pleaſure. 
No moderation bridles or keeps in 
The head-ſtrong force of a prevailing lin. 
And the Commanders too, that ought to be 
The Remora's to th*Souldiers crueltie, 

- Sometimes tranſcend the reſt in Vice, as far 

> As they b'Authority above them are. 
Beggars on Horſe-back, that noart can do, 
Whereby we may them from Inferiours know, 
But by their injuries, and-thoſe. doſtand 
As a ſure argument of their Command. 
Nor fight they as our Anceſtors did fight, 

| By force to get our Law-denied right ; 
But cauponate the War 3; they ſell and buy 
A Town, a Caſtle, or a Victory. 
What ere an Enemy ſhall do or ſay, 
Is all, forgiven if he will but pay. 

— Theſe Gariſons are Sanctuaries (till, 
To ſhelter thoſe, that do and maintain 11. 
They're Purgatories too 3 we go about 
To bring in Popery, while we drive it out. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. XV. 


AT yet theſe Souldiers go tundo us quite, 


And ſteal our Reaſon, as they have our Right. 


Both ſay they fight for our Religion, 

And Laws, which all our ſafety ſtands upon 

Yet, they'ld bewitch us ſo, we ſhould not ſee, 

That by this War both violated be; 

Unleſs we take Prophaneneſs for the true 

Religion, and Injury for Due. 

If Impriſonment be Liberty, and Peace 

Be made by open Wars : if Truth encreaſe 

By new-broacht Hereſfiesz then Churches are 

Maintain'd by Blood, and Kingdoms rul'd by War. 
If in thoſe two a Gordian-knot were knit, 

'Tis fit that Wiſdom then ſhould open it, 

And not the Sword, War is the common Nurſe 

Of Barbariſm; Souldiers' add curſe tocurle : 

Thoſe rude profeſſors o'th'reforming Trade, 

How unfit Inſtruments will they be made 

To refifie the Church, that hardly name 

God, but in Oaths, when Wine or Wrath inflame 

Themſelves above themſeives 2 or if there are 

Men of more Conſcience than the reſt, or care, 
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Tis but to gloze their Actions ; we all ſee 

Their courſes are full of Impietie. 

How can we exerciſe Religion now, 
When want of Laws doth liberty allow 

To all Prophaneneſs? Such lewd men as they 

Have made the War a common Holiday 

To all licentiouſneſs. We hardly can 
| Serve God aright ( fo vile isevery man; ) 
| Norlive uprightly in ſuch times as theſe, 

Being ſo wicked in the dates of Peace. 

Is this Religion, when each Souldier dares 

Becomea Biſhop, to correc our Prayers, 

And new-coin all our Orders? each retains 
.|» A publick Synod in his faCtious Brains. 

Temples which pious Fathers have erected 
For Divine Worſhip, how are they reje&ed! 
Made ſtalls for Horſe and Men (more beaſts than they :) 
Where God did feed his Flock, Horſe feed on Hay. 
Garments to Churches giv'a by Saints, t'adorn 
a|- The Sheep, by ſacrilegious Wolfs are ike 
And harmleſs Rails, which ſtood in the defence 
Oth'Table, from irrev'rent violence, 

They have thrown down as if they would allow. 
No railing, but ſuch as from Pulpets flow. 
Whoe're but ſees theſe atts, muſt needs allow 


God's Houle was neremore den of thieves than now. . 
Such 
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Such bad effects, or more pernicious far, 
We muſt expe&: when an eternal War 


Cures a divided Church, the Victorie 
Will prove more pcſtilent than th'War can be: 


CHAP. XVI. 


Ld Laws cantiot be us'd, or new ones made, 
When general Lawleſneſs doth all mvade. 
Cuſtome and Liberty have' made mens minde 
, Uncapable of curbs; that ſhould we finde 
Laws re-eſtabliſh'd with a powr to ſway, 
Men are more prone to ſuffer than tobey. 
The eyelefs Sword's unable to decide, 
But with it's two-edg'd {kill it doth divide 
The Client, not the Cauſe ; our Liberties, 
Which they pretend to ſave, before our eyes 
Are ſtillinfring'd ; they ev'ry day divorce. 
Us from our livings, by that Law call'd Force. 
Nor have we Judges, to appeal for Right, 
Nor Law tolive by, but a greater Might : 


That ſhould we by ſach courſes purchaſe Peace, : 
'Twould be dear-bought at ſuch high rates as theſe, þ 


Nor would [ thank their bounty, that preſent 
Food, when my body is by Famine ſpent, 
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F. Andall theſe woes (the more taugment our Curſe) 
” Arebutſad Prologues to an A that's worſe. 

Yet though our woes be great, and ſtill encreaſe, 
Were tiot deſirous, nor prepar'd for Peace ; 

| But bewitched with their fawning knavery, 

We binde our ſelves to an eternal {lavery : 

For if that any peaceful Treaties are, 

Thoſe manage them that have begun the War £ 

And how unlikely 1s't, it ſhould ſucceed, 

When Malefactors Judge, and Traytors Plead ? 


CHAP. XVII, 


He Loyal Subje&ts mourn, and grieve to ſee 

The Realm deſtroy it ſelf by Policte, 
To prevent Ruine 3 and will be as far 
From blowing, as from kindling this our War 1 
| Not out of Cowardiſe, or fear to die; 

But they deſire to have a reaſon why 

This Realm is not better preſervd by Peace; 
Than by ſuch Ruine-bringing-Wars as thele : 
They ſee no cauſe ſo great, why 'twas begun, 
} As now they do, why it ſhould ſoon be done; 
They love the Xing in earneſt, and believe, 
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To Parliaments 5 which though they don't adore, 
T!zy duly honour, and do wiſh for more, 
Though not for ſuch : and they think them to be, 
if right, the Kingdoms ole felicity. 
They think them not omnipotent, but be 
Men, Subjects, prone toerre, as wel] as we, 
They love Religion, and don't hold it fit 
To have it alter d by each Cockſcomb's wit. . 
They would aat have it puppeted with ſhows, 
Nor rudely ſtript ſtart-naked of its Clothes 3 
As if there were no better way to cure 
A Lethargy, but with a Calenture. 

The Surplice, which ſo much is rail'd upon, 
And term'd by ſome the Whore of Babyloz 3 
Wiſe men will not believe tis ſo; or wert, 


Whores Smocks will ſerve to make a Rogue a Shirt, 


Or if Whores do wear Smocks, we do not know 

Why honeſt people ſhould not wear ſome too. 

It is not zeal of thoſe that rob us of it; 

Bur 'cauſe *twas whoriſh, therefore they do love it. 
Clit Preaching 1s not counted an offence, 

Leſt Treaſon and Sedition flow from thence : 

For it 15known, they that do Faction teach, 
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May (what d'e call't) but neither Pray nor Preach. 


Good Preachersareas contrary to thele, 
/.$ 18 OUr Zerzth to th' Antipodes. 


Thoſe 
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Thoſe like not Peace, that go about to draw 
The Goſpel from agreement with the Law 3 
And would have fo much difference betwixt 
Theſe two, as 'tween their Doctrine and their Text; 
'Tis our deſire to make them friends again, 
That fo the Goſpel may the Law maintain; 
They are (though two) one word, and ſhould agree; 
As their two Authors, in one unitie, 

We hate Court-lazy-Clergy, and withal, 
The new State-Levites, too pragmatical. 
We pray tor Peace, the Phyſick of our Nation, 
Not ſprung from War, but from Accommodation; 


CHAP. XVIII: 


Hythen, you tott'ring Baſes of our Land, 
Who at this wave-toſt Kingdoms Stern do tan; 
Why did you firſt begin? why do you (till 
With all your force ſtrive to prolong our ill ? 
Cant all our ſad Petitions? can't our Charms 
Of people groaning under the Alarms 
Of bloody broils, nor ſlaughter'd Subjects cries, 
\ Moveyouto end onr endleſs miſeries ? 
Sheath up your Swords, and let your quarrels ceaſe, 


Or drown themfelves in a deſired Peace. BT 
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The King and Stateare individual, 
And both mult needs decay if one do fall. 
They 'relike the Twins of old Hippocrates, 
Both live together, both together ceaſe, 
And what a glorious triumph 'tis to ſee 
Both Prince and People kiſs in Unitie ! 
Our God is all-ſufticient, and as far 
In Peace he's to be truſted, as in War : 
He can as well Wiſdom beſtow, and {kill 
To treat, as pow r to fight; and as he will, 
Both have ſucceſs. Tis man-like to conteſt 
By diſputation ; Force is for a Beaſt. 
Thoſe that do ſave a State from periſhing, 
Do truly love the Kingdom and the King. 
And as much Honour will to thoſe acrue, 
That fave a Kingdom, as that gain a new. 
You that are call'd Divine, nay Gods, why then 
Do yoa degenerate to worle than men ? 
And haveno fhare of what thould in you be 
The chick of Attributes, juſt Clemency ? 
Is t not as great a glory, to forget 
An Injury, as take revenge for. it ? 
The 1njur'd Subject would be glad to hear 
That mutual Love night trrmph over b ear. 
What if we have beca injur'd heretofore 2 
Mutt we, tohclp us, make our wrongs the more 2? 
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If we were vet before, ſhall we defire 

No remedy, but a conſuming fire ? 

And can there bz no temperate Region known 
Betwixt the Frigidand the Torrid Zone? 

War 1s a pleaſant Theme to thoſe that do 

Not what it is, nor what it bringeth, know. 

| But they will get as much that firſt began 
Theſe broils, as he that ploughs the Ocean); 
Nothing but ſtormy Billows. War's a Play, 
Which both the Stage and Actors will deſtroy, 
Tis like an Eſtridge, hot, and can digeſt 

Men that are valiant, mea of Iron breſt. 

' Would you'veReligion? 'tis no godly courſe 
To write upon mens Conſciences by force. 
Faith is deltroy'd, and Love that cemented 
The Head and Members, now from both is fled. 
Where's th2n our hope ? God did not hold 1t good, 
That Hands which had bathed them{lves in bloud, 
T ( Though in a lawful War ) ſhould ever build 
A Temple to his Name : Mens brains are fill'd 
With FaGtion (0, that all who leat a hand 

To un-create Religion which did ſtand 
Eſtabliſhed by Law , now each is lefe 

| To his own fancie, how he pleaſe to hav't. 
Now here will beno Church ; each pate will bz 


A Crols to Chriſt, a ſecond Calvarie. 
F 3 Nor 
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Nor can the Earth bring any Fruit that's good, 
When it is dung'd withits own Childrens bloud. 
But how melodioully the accents ſound 

Of Peace, when full-chapt Plenty does rebound, 
And anſwer like an Eccho! 


Peace is the ſtrength of Truth, the ſtrength of Laws : 
Law, Trath, and Peace, are all Synonymu's. 

This1s the good mans Darling ; from this ſprings 

The wealth of. Subjects, and the grace of Kings. 


CHAP. XIX. 


Ut an unbiaſs'd Reaſon may ſuppoſe 
I Which ſide, by th'Sword, does prove victorious 
Will fo inſult ore his inflaved foe, 
'That whatſoever does but make a ſhow 
Of leaning tot, though in 1t ſelf moſt goed, 
Will without Law or Reaſon be withſtood. 
Which fide ſoe're doth riſe by t'others fall, 
Will {till remain too great, and that too ſmall : 
And ſucha Victory it (elf will Le 
A greater War, a longer miſerie. 
For ſhould the King prevail, tis to be fear'd, 
We jultly are from Parliaments caſhier'd ; 
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And without thoſe, what can we look for leſs 
Than an untrue, or elſe a {laviſh Peace ? 
| $9 whilewe pole away his natural power, 
He's periwig'd with greater than before. | 
'Tis the beſt Conqueſt when the Prince 1s Lord 
Of's peoples hearts by Love, not by the Sword : 
For what's the King with a full powr to ſway, 
Whea there are lefr no Subjects to obey ? 

And if the War to thStates a Conquelt brings, 
Have at Prerogatives, and pow'r of Kings. 


For when the Realm 1s in confuſion run, 
(As it muſt be, whene're the War 1s done,) 
The people being Victors, we ſhall fnde 
As various 1n deſires as they're in minde : 
They'll be controlling (till; and (till aſpire 
To limit Legal Powr, not their delire : 
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And when their Votes are granted, are as far 
From bing contented with't, as now they are, 
Both King and Magiſtrate mult look to raign 
Nolonger. than they do their wills maintain : 
And that Greet Conncil ( if they did intend ) 
Can't bring the ſtubborn people ſo to bend 

T authority, that any King ſhall ſway 

By fixed Laws, they loyally obey ; 

No more than Pilots on the ſtormy Seas, 


Can guide their ca'pring Veſſels where they pleatc, 
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80 we ( like fools) while we do Scy//a (hun, 
Do headlongly into Charybd7s run. 


For it we cant endure t'obey one King, 
What ſhall we doif we a thouſand bring ? 


CHAP. XX. 


| Ow fad our Caſe is now! how full of woe! 

EL E£Wemay lament, but cannot ſpeak, or know : 
Our God, in whom our Peace, our Plenty lay, 

In whom we liv'd, on whom we fix'd our tay, 
Who being pleas'd, our foes became our friends, 

( All their delignes conducing to his ends ) 

Is highly now incens'd, and will no more 

Own us for's people, as he did before 

But hath deliver'd us to th'hands of thoſe 

That are our God's, our King's, our Kingdoms foes, 
And were involved in ſo many evils, 

That men turn Souldiers, and the Souldiers Devils, 
'Tis he that all this variance did bring; 

- The King 'gainſt us, and we againſt the King. 

A king, fo Good, ſo Gracious, fo Divine, 

That (if 'twere poſlible ) he doth outſhine 

The glory of his Anceſtors ; yet he 

Is bundled up in our Calamitie, 

Better ten thouſands of his Subjedts fall, 
Than He whoſe Life's th Enebiridion of all, 
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Our Council's thwarting, and our Clergy heady, 
Gentry divided, Commonalty unſteady z 
That always to the riſing party run, 
Like Shadows, Ecchoes to the riling Sun. 
Religionrent with Schiſms, a broken State, 
Our Government confus'd, and thoſe that hate 
The Realm, (till undermining, thoſe that brought 
« A civil War, which all our 1ll hath wrought 3 
The King in danger, and the Kingdom rol'd 
Into inevitable ruine, ſold 
Unto her Foes. 
Commerce and Trade, the finews of a State, 
The bane of Poverty, grows out of date. 
Learning's neglected ; and the Heptarchy 
Of liberal Arts, all unregarded lie. 
Our Wealth decays , yet Souldiers encreaſe ; 
The more we hight, the farther off from Peace, 
United Kingdoms jarring, and our foes 
Laugh at, and labour to encreaſe our Woes. 
A general Jealouſie, Inteſtine Hate, 
'T wixt ſeveral Members of one wretched State. 
Both pretend Peace and Truth, yet both oppoſe; 
Which, till both do agree on't, no man knows, 
Truth is the Childe of Peace; the golden mean 
| 'Twixt two cxtreams, which both ſides part from clean. i 
The Poor, that beg'd relief from door to door, | 
Areliketo pine, each rich man to be poor 3 And | 4 
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And many Chriſtians are expos'd ( we ſee ) 
Unto the more than barb'rous Crueltic 
Of the remorſeleſs Souldiers, who run on, 

- Like Torrents, uncontrolled, and are grown 
Quite prodigal o'th' guiltleſs bloud they draw, 
Emboldned by the ſilence of the Law. 

Streets ring with Swearing, one Oath brings another, 
As if one were the Eccho unto tother. 

Nor Age, nor Sex, nor Quality they ſpare, 

They re not allur'd by Love, nor aw'd by Fear, 

The Caroliſts, and the Rotanditic, 

Both mult be blended in one Miſertc. 

They rack, hang, torture men on either ſide, 

To make them tell where they their Gold do hide. 
And lovely Ladies cries do fill the Air, 

While they are drag'd about the houſe by th hair. 
Some raviſhd, others rob'd of their Attire, 

Whoſe naked Beauty 'flames their baſe delire z 

And when they have deflour'd thoſe ſpotleſs Souls, 
They butcher them : Whole Towns calcin'd to Coles; 
Children that from their Mothers firſt came hither, 
Are with their Mothers by them nail d together. 
From wounded Hearts a bloudy Ocean ſprings 3 
The King bleedsin our Wounds, we 1n the Kings. 
Slain Bodies naked lie, and ſcarce can have 

A Chriſtian Burial ; Kings ſcarce a Grave, 
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Nor have we Zoars to fly to, fromill, 
But muſt ſtay in this Sodome, come what will 3 
Where wein. floating bloud ſurrounded lie, 
Like Iſlands in a Sea of Milerie : 
Nor have weeither Bulwarks, Forts, or Arms, 
To ſtand betwixt our fences and our harms, 
But our bare Skulls ; no Trumpets, but our cries, 
And thoſe can't help, though eaſe our muſeries. 
Complaint's an eaſement to a burden'd Soul, 
That vents by retail, what we feel in whole. 
So on th' Hydraula's of our dropl1d eyes, 
We (Swan-like) {ing at our own Obſequies. 
We pour out Tears, and having ſpent our ſtore, 
We weep again, 'cauſe we can weepno more: 
Yet all in vain, our Griels do ſtill extend, 
And know no meaſure, nor our Sorrows end. 


Nay, which is more, thoſe that ſhould help all this, 
Labour to make't more woful than it is. 
Peace we may labour for, but ne're ſhall ſee, 
I1!l men from pride and avarice be free. 
Which ſince we ſo deſire, and cannot finde, 
Lets make a Ladderof our peace of minde, ['dwell, 
By which we'll {Eale that Throne, where peace doth 
Roab'd with ſuch joys, which none can think nor tell ; 
Which neither vice can break, nor time decay 3 


Nor Schiſm, nor Treaſon ever take away. 
0 get Dexs his queqz finear. Polt 


76 The Iron Age. 


Poſtſcript. 


To bis Fudicious Friend, Mr. ]. H, 


FRIEND, 


Have anvil d out this Troz Age, 

Which I commit, not to your Patronage, 
But Skill and Art; for till't be fyl'd by you, 
'Twill ſeern 1]-ſhapd ina judicious view : 
But, having paſt your teſt, it ſhall not fear 
The bolt of Criticks, nor their venom'd Spear. 

Nay (if you think it ſo ) I hall be bold 

To ſay, 'tisnot an Age of 1r'z, but Gold. 


A. GC. 


E1dem. 


| : Ic Liber eſt mundus,homines ſunt( Holkine)YVerſws ; 


Inveries paucos hic, ut in orbe, bonos. 
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To my Lord Lientenant of 
IRELAND. 


|” much you may oblige, how much delight 
The Wiſe and Noble, would you die to night ! 
| Wonld you like ſome grave ſullen Ni&or die, 

Juſt when the Triumphs for the Vidorie 

Are ſetting out; would you die now teſchew 
Our Wreaths, for what your wiſdom did ſubdue z 
And though they're bravely fitted for your head, 
* Bravely diſdain to wear them till you're dead : 
Such Cynick-glory would out-ſhine the light 

Of Grecian-greatneſs, or of Roxzar-height. 

Not that the Wiſe and Noble can defire 

To loſe the Object they fo much admire : 

But Heroes and Saints mult ſhift away 

« Their fleſh, ere they can get a Holy-day: 

Then like to Time, or Books feign'd Regiſters, 
Victors, or Saints, renown'd 1n Calenders, 

You muſt depart, to make your value known; 
You may be lik't, but not ador'd till gone. 

So curſt a Fate hath humane excellence, 


That abſence ſtill muſt raiſe it to our ſenſe, | 
Great 
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Great vertue may be dang rous ; whilſt 'tis here, 
Tt wins to love, but it ſubdues to fear. 

The mighty Julizs, who fo long did ſtrive 

At more than man, was hated whillſt alive ; 

Even for that Vertue which was raisd ſo high, 
When dead, it made him ſtraight a Deity. 
Embaſladors that carry in their breaſt 

Secrets of Kings and Kingdoms Intereſt, 

Have not their Calling's full preheminence, 

Till they grow greater by removing hence : 

Like Subjects, here they but attend the Crown, 
- Yet ſwell like Kings Companions when they re gone 
My Lord, in a doll Calm the Pilot grows 

Tono Eſteem for what he a&s or knows, 

But ſits neglected, as he uſeleſs were, 

Or con'd his Card, like a young Pailenger : 

But when the filent Windes recover breath, 
When Storms grow loud enough to waken Death, 
Then were he abſent, every Traffiquer 

Would with rich wiſhes buy his being there, 

So in a Kingdom calm you leave no rate, - 

But riſe to value ina ſtorm of State. 

Yet I recant ; I beg you would forgive, 

That in ſuch timesT muſt perſwade you live: 

For with a Storm we all are overcaſt, 


And Northern Storms are dangerous when they Iaſt. 
Should 
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Shou!d you now die, that only know to ſteer, 
The Windes would leſs affli&t us then our fear : 
For each ſmall States-man then would lay his hand 
Upon the Helm, and ſtruggle for Command, 

Till the diſorders that above do grow, 

Provoke our curſes, whilſt we fink below. 


SOLES OooeonbEegcen 
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_- AGAINST | 
, 

SEPARATISTS. 

'Ve been, Sir, where ſo many Puritans dwell, 

That there are only more of them in Hell : 

Where ſilenc'd Miniſters enough were met 
To makea Synod ; and may make one yet, 
Their bleſſed liberty they've found at laſt, 
And talk'd for all thoſe years of ſilence paſt, 
Like ſome half-pin'd, and hunger-ſtarved men, 
Who when they next get Victuals ſurfeit then. 
Each Country of the World ſent us back ſome, 
Like ſeveral Windes, which from all Quarters come, 


To makea ſtorm. As't haps, 'tis Sunday too, 


And their chief Kabbzes preach, To Church 1 go, 
Where, 
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He whines now, whiſpers ſ{traight,and next does roar 
Now draws his long words, and now leaps them o're. 


\ Such various voices I admir'd, and ſaid, 

Sure all the Congregation -1n him praid. 

Twas the moſt tedious Soul, the dulleſt he, 
That ever came to DoGrines twenty three, 
And nineteen Uſes. How he draws his Hu. 
And quarters Haw, talks Poppy and Opium! 
No Fever a mans eyes conld open keep; 

All Argus body he'd have preach'd aſleep 

In half an hour. The axld, 0 Lawd, he cries 
Lakewarmneſs : And this melts the womens eyes, 
They ſob aloud, and ſtraight aloud I ſaore, 

Till a kinde Pſalm tells me the danger's ore. 
Fleſh'd here with this eſcape, boldly to th'Hall 
I venture, where I mect the Brethren all, 

Firſt there to the grave Clergy I am led, 

By whatſoever title diſtinguiſhed, 

Whether moſt reverend Batchellors they be 
Of Art, or reverend Sophs, or no Degree. 
Next ſtand the Wall-eyed Siſters all arow, 


Nay, their Scal'd-headed Children they come too : 


And mingled among thele ſtood gaping there 
Thoſe few Lay-men that not o'th' Clergy were, 
Now they diſcourſe; ſome ſtorie2 here relate 
Of bloudy Popiſh Plots agaiaft the State : 


” ,"* a? =” - 
= © is _ 


Whick | 


OO wml 


SES a. cc av_ ct 2a If ok Ot bd I I CO ft 2 . et mg 2 


Againſt Separatiſts. 
Which by the Spirit, and Providence, rio doubt, 
The men.that made have found molt {trangely out, 
Some blame the King, others more mgderate, ayg: 
He's a good nian himſelf; but led away * i 11 
The: women rip old Wounds, and with ſmall/tears--- 
Recount the loſs of; thethree Worthies Earsz «is; £ 
Away you fools, twas for the good o'th'mengz 2) 1© 
They ne're were perfect Ronrd-heads until thetty 

But #gainſt Biſhops they all rail ; and] 

Said boldly, I'd defend the Hierarchy : 

To th Hierarchy they meant no harm at all, 

But root and branch for Biſhops ; to't we fall $ 

T like a fool, with reaſon, and thoſe men it'd 
With wreſted Scripture : a {lie Deacon then 

Thruſt in his Ears; So-ſpeaks th'Apoltle too : 

How ſpeaks he, friend? -not in thenoſe; like yous 
Straight a She-zealot raging to me came, 
And faid, o'th'what d'you call't party-I am z - 

Biſhops are limbs of Aatichriſt, ſhe cries: f bn/ 


Repent, repent good woman, and be wile, ' ../ » a 


The Devil will have you elſe, that I'can tell, 1. 
Believe't, and poach th' eggs o'thoſe eyes in tell 
An hideous ſtorm was ready to begin, .: 2 
When by moſt bleſſed Fate the meat came ut 5 © 
Butthen ſo long, ſolong a Grace is ſed, 

That a Good Chriſtian "_ he goes to bed, 


Would 
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Would be contented with a ſhorter prayer : 

Oh how the Saints injoy'd thecreatures there! 
Three#Paſties in the minute of an hour, 

Large,and well wrought,they Root and Branch devour, 
As-glibly as they'd ſwallow down Church-land; 

In vain theleffer Pies hope to withftand. 

On Geeſe and Capons, with what zeal they feed ? 
And wond'ing cry, A goodly Bird indeed ! 

Their ſpirits thus warm'd, all the jeſts from therh came 
Upon the Names of Laud, Duck, Wren, and Lamb, 
Canons and Biſhops Sees ; and one molt wile, 

I like this innocent Mirth at Dinner, cries, 

Which now by one 1s done ; and Grace by two 3 
The Bellsring, and again to Church we go. 

Four Pſalms are ſung, ( wiſe times no doubt they be, 
When Hopkins jultles out the Liturgie) 

Pſalms, which if David from from his feat of Bliſs 
Doth hear, he little thinks they're meant for his. 

And now the Chriſtian Bajazet begins; 

The ſuffering Pulpit groans for 1ſraels fins : 

Sins, which in number many though they be, 
Andierying ones, are yet leſs loud than he : 
His ſtretch'd-out voice Sedition ſpreads afar, 
Nor does he onely teach, but att a War : 

He ſweats againſt the State, Church, Learning, Senſe, 


And reſolves to gain Hell by violence. 
359% Down 
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Down, down ev'nto the ground maſt all things go, - 
There was ſome hope the Pulpit would: down too. 
Work on, work on good Zeal, but ſtill I ſay, 
Law forbids threſhing thus o'th' Sabbath-day. 
An hour laſts this two-handed Prayer; and yet 
Not a kinde ſyllable from him can Heaven get, 


Till to the Parliament he comes at laſt ; 
+ Juſt at that bleſſed Word his fury's paſt : 


And here he thanks God ina loving Tone, 
But Laud; and then he mounts : All's not yet done: 
No, would it were, think I, but much I fear 
| That all will not be done this two hours here : 
| For now comes to, As you ſhall ſide it writ, 
Repeats his Text, and takes his leave of it; 
And ſtraight to his Sermon, inſuch furious wile, 
As made it what they callt, an Exercile. 
The Pulpit's his hot Bath : the Brethrens Cheer, 
Roſt-beef, Minc't-py, and Capon reck out here. 
\ Oh how he whips about ſix year ago, 
When ſuperſtitious Decencie did grow 
So much in faſhion ! How he whets his fiſt 
Againſt the name of Altar, and of Prieſt ! 
| The very name, in his outragious heat. 
Poor 1anocent Yox ad palcitun how he beat |! 
Next he cuflis out Set-prayer, even the Lords, 
It bindes the Spirit, he lays, as twere with cords; 
| G 2 Even 
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Even yith Whip-cords. Next muſt Autharity.ga, 

Authority's a kinde of binder tao. by 

+ Firſt then he intends tq. breathe himſelf upon 

* Church-governmeat'; have at the King anon. 

The thing's done ſtraight, in poar ſix minutes ſpace 

 Titsand Timothy have loſt their place ; 

Nay with th'Apotles too it e'en went hard, 

_ Alltheir Authority two thumps mare' had mar'd:3 

' _ Parl and S. Peter might be ſure o'th* Doom, 

Knew but this Lian Dunce they'd been at Rome: 
Now to the State he comes, talks an Alarm, 

And at th'malignant party flings his arm 3 

Defies the King, and thinks his Pulpit full 

As ſafe a place far't, asthe Knight does Hull; 

What though no Magazine laid in there be ? 

Scarce all their Guns can make more noiſe than he, 


Plots, Plats he talks of, Jealouſtes and Fears. 

The politick Saints ſhake their notoriqus Ears ; 

Till time, long time ( which doth conſume and waſte 

All things ) to an end this Sermon brought at laſt, 
What would you have, good Souls? a Reformation ? 

Oh by all means; but how? o'th' neweſt faſhion 3 

A pretty {light Religiqn, cheap, and free, 

1 know not how, but you may furniſh'd be 

At Tpſwich, Amſterdam, or a Kingdom neer, 

Though'to faytrath, you paid for't there too dear £ 

| Lib: & | Ng 
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No matter what.1t coſts, we} reform though 3 
The Prentices therhifelves will have'it ſo. 
They'll root out Popety whats ever come, CO CU 
It is decreed ; nor ſhall thy fate, 0 Rome,,. 
Refi5t their Vow + They'll dot to a hajr 'for they, 
Who if upon Shrove-tueſday, ar May-day, 
Beat an old Bawd, or fright poor Whores they cou'd;; 
+ Thought themſelves greater than their Fountler Lng;., 
Have now valt thoughts, and ſcorn to ſet upon 
Any Whore leſs than her of Babylon, 
They're mqunted high, contemn the humble play 
Of Cat, or Foot-ball on a Holyday 
In Finsbzry-fields : No; tis their brave intent 
Wiſely t adviſe the King-and. Parhameat-; 
The work in hand they ll diſapprove or back, 
And cry ith'Reformation,, What d'you lack ? | 
Can they whole Shop-books write, and-yet not know 
It Biſhops have a Right Divine or no ? 
Or can they ſweep their doors, and ſhops ſo well, 
And for toclenſe a State as- yet not tell 2 , 
No; ſtudy and experience makes them wile, 
Why ſhould: they elſe watch late, and early riſe # . 
Their wit ſo flows, that when they think to take, wi 
But Sermon-notes, they oft new Sermons make: Him 1M 
In Cheapſcde-crols they Baal and Dagor [ces 4 
They know 'tis gilt all ore as well as Wes: 
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Beſides, ſince men did that gay Idol rear, 
God has not bleſt the Herbwives Trading there. 
Is Go on brave Heroes, and perform the reſt, | 
__ Encreaſe your fame-each day a yard at leaſt, 
EY Till your hight Names are gro wn as gloriousfull 
| Asthe four Lo»don-Prentices at the Bull : 
So may your Goodly Ears ſtill prickant grow, 
Andno bold Hair encreaſe, to mar the ſhow ; 
So may your Morefiet#s-paſtimes never fail, 
And all the Towns about keep mighty Ale; 
Ale your own Spirits to raiſe, and Cakes t'appeaſe 
The hungry coynels of your Miftreſles : 
So may rare Payeants grace the Lord-Mayor's ſhow, 
And none findeout that thoſe are Idols too. 
So may you come to\leep in Furat laſt, 
And ſome SmeGymnuar when' your days are paſt, 
Your Funeral-ſermon of fix hours rehearſe, 
And Heywood (ing your Atts in lofty Verſe. 
But ſtayz/ who have we next ? mark and give room, 
The Women with a long Petition come : 
| | Man's underſtanding is not half fo great, 
i Th'Apple of Knowledge 'twas they firſt did eat. 
( 


—— 


Firſt then Plural 'ties muſt be ta'ne away 3 

Men may learn thence to keeptwo Wives, they ſay. 
ks. Next, Scholarſhip and Learning muſt go down 3 
Die! your Sex ſocruel to the Gown? | 
- gd - You 
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You do'at the kindeneſs of ſome Scholars know z 
The Cambridee-women will not have it ſo. 
Learning's the Lamp o'th'Land, that ſhines ſo bright, 
Are you s1mmodeſt to put out the light ? 

 Thisisa Conventicle-trick. What's next? 

Oh! with the Churches ſolemn Forms they're vext! 
The figne o'th'Croſs the Forehead muſt not bear, 
'Twas only you were born to plant ſignesthere. 

No Font to waſh Native Concupiſcence in, 

You like that itch ſtill of Original fin. 

No ſolemn Rites of Burial muſt be ſhown ; 

Pox take you, hang your ſelves, you ſhall ha'nonez 
No Organs; Idolsto the Ear they be : | 
No Anthemes 3 why? nay aſk not them, nor me. 
There's new Church-muſick found inſtead of thoſe, 
The Womens Sighs tun'd to the Teachers Noſe. 

No Surplice 3 no? why none, I crave ? 

They're Rags of Roxee, I think : what would you have? 
Laſtly, they'd Preach too; let them, for no doubt, 

A finer Preaching-Age they'll nere finde our. 
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They've got the Spirit, firy Tongues they've,that's true 3, 


And by their talk thoſe ſhould be double too. 


H Times ! oh Manners ! when the Church ismade...-” 


7 


A Prey, nay worſe, a ſcorn to ev'ry Cade, - 
And ev'y Tyler; when the popularrage 
( The Ages greateſt curſe) reforms the Age. When 
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And Learnifig counted Jeſuiriſorat: ab LE ws | 
| When'withmit/books Divitids'muſt Fac ey. 
_ And withonemeatkeepHoſpicality 5: $I A 


© "That artiy+headed Bealt:Sor eZyimwnuce raife;: | 3 
© ſThat y&ramhich wouldigrow'ftillagd enreſe | 
When thee baferonit; the-Kidgdomsdirt, and! nk; 
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When mew/gamſtantient Fathers:rev' 1 Jnies | 


"But thatat firſt atimet a Hereulers: ' 11 4 ro 


To cleanſe the Cliutch, and purge the Fountains chit 
"They who whillt livieg watees they might take, | 


When th'Liturgygwhich a@«:{0rlong hath food = 

Seald-by five-reverend Biſhopsdagrad Bland;  . 7 | 

 TsJefe for Non-ſeale, and but-poteage: thought 3, 
Pottage figm; Heav'a, like tliat to'Dariel-brought : 
Their Broaths have ſuch weeds mixt, and-are {0 has, 
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